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Summary: 10 years after Hiccup defeated the Green Death he is the 
Chief of Berk, now saddled with the responsibilities of chiefdom, 
which is fast becoming a tiring job. One day he takes a flight on 
Toothless with Astrid, he never expected that an old enemy of Berk 
would come back. Why are they back? And what happens when he has to 
work together with his enemy? 


1 . Capture 

**This is my first Fanfic (so be nice please) of any kind ever and 
this takes place five years after HTTYD2 . This is by Hiccup's point 
of view of one peaceful day filled with flights with Astrid and 
Stormfly. And pairings is actually not the main focus of this story 
just so you know.** 

**HTTYD is (c) to DreamWorks.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXem>Flight . <em>I never feel more alive than when I am flying 
with Toothless, the wind brushing through my hair and the 
exhilaration of being on top of the world where there are no dangers, 
I love it. Today Astrid was flying with me too, though she kept 
complaining about how it was _my _fault that she had not been flying 
for 13 months because of Eris, our first born daughter, and how 
Stormfly was being an asshole because she had not been allowed to fly 
for a while, either. 

Turning to Astrid, who was still huffing and puffing about how 
_perfect_ Toothless was I smiled and yelled to her, "Come on Astrid 
you want to beat me _right, _but the only way you are going to be 
able to do that is to stop bitching and actually do something!" 


Mind you I was joking with her, but I saw that tell-tale scowl of 



anger as she narrowed her eyes at me and snapped at me, "I'm going to 
kill you Hiccup!" 

Seeing that she was most likely going to kick my ass to Hel, I 
whispered to Toothless, "Fly bud, and fly fasti", and with a click of 
the tail fin his wings, which had been spread out in a glide folded 
to his body and we fell. 

When Toothless finally leveled out Astrid was way behind me, _much 
better, _I thought when suddenly I heard that familiar squawk of 
Stormfly and I sighed, _Can I not stay ahead of her just once?_ 

"Hi, Astrida€ 1 " I said with a slightly annoyed ting in my voice, she 
was about to respond with her typical violent approach when I saw 
Toothless's ears flick up and his body became ridged. "What's wrong 
buddy? You smell something?" Just after saying this Toothless's head 
turned up and he roared in fear and I felt his wings fold to his body 
and he fell, this was no controlled fall, but a desperate plunge to 
escape something. 

Toothless had not gone far when I heard a roar and Astrid' s cry of 
pain, with a sudden jerk on Toothless's tail fin he was forced to 
stop his dive and I screamed at him in desperation, "Where is she!" 
Just as I completed my scream I felt long, colda€ 1 _talons?_ On my 
body and I was yanked off of Toothless who's fin almost immediately 
folded in and he plummeted towards the ground. 

"Let me go!" I screamed at my captor and I wrenched my head upwards 
to see a huge, red foot laced with three extremely long, black talons 
that curved around my body, and with another look I saw Astrid had 
the other foot wrapped around her too. 

Suddenly, I realized that this was a Monstrous Nightmare, but not any 
Nightmare, for this was my cousin Snotlout, Monstrous Nightmare 
Hookf ang . 

Noa€ 1 , not him, please not _him_. " I whispered as I looked into the 
ice-blue eyes of my extremely angry cousin. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Edited<strong> 


2 . Storms of Change 

**Well I decided to finally continue this story because my brains 
been an ass to me for this (and my other stories) . So this story 
starts with a flashback to ****_why _* * * *Snot lout is doing what he is 
doing in the first chapter and then it will get to present tense. 

Hope you enjoy! ** 

**0h and HTTYD does not belong to me it is A© to DreamWorks and 
Cressida Cowell.** 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><pXem>The Winds of Woden were screaming. The vicious howls of the 
Wind tore at the sea, frothing it up into a wild, demented frenzy of 
waves undulating against the sky. Yet amidst the rage of rain and 



hail there where two winged objects battling the skies haphazardly. 
Bullets of hail sliced into the two lone riders as their two dragons, 
a Deadly Nadder and a Monstrous Nightmare, fought to keep them and 
their riders in the sky that seemed so against their intrusion. 

<em> 

_"We need to find land! Stormfly isn't going to last much longer in 
this storm, and Hookfang is nearly out of energy!" Astrid, the rider 
of the Deadly Nadder, raged at her fellow dragon rider, Snotlout. Her 
eyes were red from the sting of rain and hail and her hair was 
plastered to her back like glue. _ 

_"There is no land here, Astrid! Do you think we can land on water?" 
Snotlout snarled, pushing his wet ebony hair out of his eyes. 

Snotlout rolled his eyes and turned his gaze away from Astrid, who 
had opened her mouth to retort back with a stinging response. 


_Astrid mouthed the words "There's no land here, Astrid" 
sarcast ically , and with an irritated sigh she yelled, "Snotlout! Now 
is not the time to be an ass! If we don't find land we will 
die ! 

_Snotlout, who had flown father ahead of Astrid didn't hear her last 
words, sighed with relief as he realized Astrid wasn't bitching at 
him anymore. _Thank Odin Astrid finally shut up, _he thought happily 
but stopped when he felt Hookfang look down towards the ocean and 
screech. _ 

_"What ' s wrong Hooky?" Snotlout asked, only slightly worried that his 
normally insensitive dragon would seem worried about something. 
Deciding to look at what his dragon was freaking out about, he looked 
towards the ocean and to his horror he saw Astrid and Stormfly 
plummeting towards the ocean haphazardly ._ 

_"ASTRID ! " he screamed, and with a yank on Hookfang 's twisted horns 
he dove after Astrid. Snotlout could see that he was losing distance 
on Astrid and her Nadder too swiftly to save either of them without 
possible hurting him or Hookfang. "Come on buddy, faster please." He 
begged Hookfang, who seemed to understand his request so he folded 
his wings even tighter to his sides, pulled his long legs to his 
stomach and soon he was diving faster; and slowly catching up to 
Astrid, who was falling slower than her dragon. _ 

_Snotlout never saw the wave that smashed him and his dragon into the 
destructive ocean below. With a screech of pain Hookfang' s wing 
snapped backwards, causing a wave of pain and soon blackness started 
to curl into his head, but Hookfang shoke it away and started to 
fight the ocean. _ 

_"No ! Hookfa-" Snotlout 's words were lost as a wave, bigger than any 
of the rest, smashed into his face and sent him spiraling into the 
depths of the ocean. Weakly, Snotlout tried to swim but his limbs 
were tiring and his body was shutting down due to the frigid cold of 
the icy ocean. He had almost, almost, given up when a steely set of 
talons yanked him from the water and back into the stormy skies. When 
he looked he saw his dragon carrying Astrid on his back already and 
dragging Stormfly by her spiked tail._ 

_"Hookf anga€ 1 " Snotlout whispered happily as his Nightmare flew the 



injured dragon and the two riders to find somewhere safe. 


* * 


* 


><pXem>"Why aren't Snotlout and Astrid back yet?" Tuffnut whined as 
he. Hiccup, and Ruffnut were walking towards the Dragon Academy. 

<em> 

_Ruffnut rolled her eyes at her brother and smacked him across the 
head. "Isn't is obvious brother? Snotlout most likely was flirting 
with Astrid and she most likely kicked him of Hookfang somewhere over 
Dragon Island." Ruffnut quipped sarcast ically at her brother. _ 

_"I don't know guys. Maybe they got lost or are camping out somewhere 
for the night, you know how Snotlout gets when he's been riding 
Hookfang for too long, " Fishlegs yelped as he caught up to the gang, 
ever so slightly out of breath. _ 

_The remaining members of the gang watched as their leader. Hiccup, 
mulled over the weird disappearance of his girlfriend and cousin. 
Quietly, so that his friedns could barely hear him, he muttered, "We 
must find them." Then louder he said, "Get your dragons we are going 
on a search-and-rescue mission guys!" _ 

_With a screeching sound that sounded quite Night Furyish, Hiccup 
waited for his best friend. Toothless, and smiled happily as he came 
bounding up to him ready for the f light. _ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXem>Snot lout woke up to the smell of burning wood. Confused, he 
looked around and noticed Hookfang curled up around Stormfly, with 
his flammable body flaming gently to warm up Stormfly. After looking 
around some more he noticed Astrid shivering violently by the fire 
that Hookfang had to have started. <em> 

_"Astrid?" Snotlout whispered worry dripping of his voice like honey. 
His eyes widened fearfully when he heard a groan, weak and unusually 
quiet, and watched as she coughed shakily and some water dripped from 
her mouth. Snotlout ran to her limb, sickly body and wrapped his 
well-muscled arm around her slim waist and pulled her against his 
broad chest. _ 

_"Come on Ast ' wake up, pleasea€ 1 " he urged to her form, sadness 
starting to make his eyes glisten with tears. As Snotlout hugged 
Astrid he felt her shivering start to slow down, and he even heard a 
quiet sigh escape her lips. _ 

_A smile, so uncommon for him, slowly crept its way across his face 
as he started humming a song once sung by his mother, Skullette, to 
him when he was a young kid frightened of dragons 

_Hush my little soldier_ 

_Hide your fear behind me_ 

_I will protect you_ 

_Even at the end of my time_ 



_Don't fear, mother is here_ 

_Always and forever, _ 

_Search for me in times of fear_ 

_Snotlout yawned widely as exhaustion started to shut his body down 
to recover from the storm, the dip in the ocean, and the shock of 
almost losing three of his friends. Just before falling asleep he 
wrapped his bearskin cape around Astrid's shoulders and pulled her 
close to his chest, and slowly let darkness and exhaustion take 
him 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><em>Toothless was tiring. Hiccup knew he wasn't going to last 
much longer in the sky, for he and his friends had been flying for 
near six hours searching for Astrid and Snot lout . <em> 

_"Hey! Look, Hiccup there's an island down there! Let's land for 
now!" Fishlegs shouted joyfully. _ 

_The instant Fishlegs had said this all three dragons. Toothless, 

Barf and Belch, and Meatlug all perked up and listened attentively to 
their riders, who directed them to land on the small island. When 
Toothless landed on the island he turned his night-black head to a 
side and seemed intent on something. _ 

_"What is it Toothless?" Hiccup asked curiously, and almost as if 
answering his question Toothless bounded away into the bushes. 


_"TOOTHLESS ! " Hiccup screamed instantly fearing for his friend and 
without a moment's hesitation he charged after his friend. _ 

_What he found when he found Toothless in a clearing was horrifying 
and instantly made Hiccup face bleed red with hatred, for there was 
his cousin curled up against Astrid whose face was bruised black and 
blue and her whole body was drenched with water. _How dare he hurt 
her! _Hiccup thought angrily as he looked at Astrid's bruised body 
and when he looked on the other side of the fire, if only to not look 
at what was going on right in front of his face, he noticed Hookfang 
lying on an extremely wounded Stormfly. _ 

_Hiccup twitched and with a near roar of rage and anger he ripped 
Snotlout off his girlfriend and threw him to the ground, feeling a 
moment's flash of satisfaction when he heard his cousin cry out in 
pain. Just as Hiccup started to pick up Astrid he heard one of the 
twins calling his name, and then Ruffnut and Tuffnut burst out into 
the clearing both wearing matching faces of confusion as they looked 
at Hiccup holding Astrid. _ 

_"What happened. Hiccup?" Ruffnut asked fearfully as she too noticed 
how bruised her friend was._ 

_"It was Snotlout, Ruff. He hurt her and Stormfly and almost drowned 
Astrid! Look at her, she's in so much paina€ 1 " Hiccup vehemently 
snarled casting a burning glare at his cousin, who was now getting up 
and rubbing his throbbing back looking at Hiccup with a confused look 
crossing his ice-blue eyes._ 



_ At Hiccup's response the twins looked at each other in confusion 
and Tuffnut looked up at Hiccup and quest ioningly asked, "Why would 
'Lout do that? You know he got over her. Hiccup. He wouldn't want to 
hurt her ever, right?" Tuffnut turned to his sister as if asking for 
confirmation on his attempts at correcting Hiccup. Ruffnut looked at 
him with an unreadable expression and muttered something too low 
pitched for Hiccup to hear. _ 

_Tuffnut nodded to his sister then turned to his chief-to-be, "We 
will have Barf and Belch carry Stormfly, once their rested 
obviously . 

_"Thanks, Tuffa€l" the brown-haired rider answered. Turning around 
slowly Hiccup turned to Snotlout, who by now had gotten up and was 
staring at Hiccup with an unreadable expression, and with a dark 
glare Hiccup loked away from his cousin and muttered, "you're coming 
with us Snotlout and you are going to wish you had never hurt Astrid 
once my dad gets done with you." _ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXem>The air was hostile in Berk as each villager looked on at the 
"traitor" Snotlout who had harmed one of their own and even mortally 
wounded her beloved dragon. <em> 

_"Snotlout, you and Astrid were sent on a mission to scout out the 
location of the Berserk's and instead we have discovered that you 
nearly killed Stormfly and maliciously attempted to drown Astrid. Is 
this right?" the haggard chief of Berk, Stoick, prombted to Snotlout 
who was standing in front of the chief. _ 

_Snotlout looked down and with a depressed sigh answered his chief, 
"No, Stoick. I did none of that, I saved Astrid, not hurt her. Why 
would I do that anyways, sir?" _ 

_Hiccup, who watched the verdict of his cousin, fumed at the lies 
spewing so obviously from Snotlout 's mouth. _Hideous liar_, he 
thought as his cousin continued trying to convince stoick that he was 
a good person and he would never, ever, hurt a friend. _ 

_Stoick sighed sadly and with a final sigh he looked down at 
Snotlout, "I'm very sorry Snotlout but from here on and forever more 
you are exiled from Berk and you will never be welcome here anymore." 
Snotlout 's mouth fell open in horror and he stuttered, as if wanting 
to object to Stoick 's proclamation, but no words passed out of his 
mouth. With a final shake of his head, and one menacingly angry glare 
towards Hiccup, Snotlout leapt onto Hookfang and took off, and 
eventually become a distant speck in the sky._ 

_Hiccup smiled smugly as his cousin flew away and thought happily of 
all the days that he would never have to suffer a day with Snotlout 
again ._ 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><pXstrong>Welp this chapter was to long for me to add the none 
flash back part (that's the next chapter) . <strong> 


**Hope you enjoyed this chapter as much as I did writing it!** 



3. Sea Stack 


**Well this is the part that I wanted to fit in ****_last 
_****chapter but never got to it so here you go! Also in the spirit 
of my first chapter this one is in Astrid's point of view.** 

**Again I do not own HTTYD.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>I had given up fighting. Yes I know. Miss Warrior Princess Astrid 
had given up, whoop dee doo, but Hookfang's vice-like grip was 
impossible to break so I had wised up and stopped struggling, unlike 
<em>someone<em> else being held captive in Hookfang's claws. 

For what seemed like hours Hiccup and I were trapped within 
Hookfang's grasp. After a while of us dangling from his talons Hiccup 
spoke up, his voice arching into a roar of anger, "Why the Hel are 
you back!? You know you were exileda€l and know you're coming back to 
take Astrid from me aren't you!" 

Snotlout scoffed, his voice hinting at annoyance, but he gave no 
answer to Hiccup. As Hiccup fumed in annoyance, muttering all sorts 
of words which I couldn't understand, I turned my gaze out to the sea 
and watched and waited for any sign of Stormfly. I had been looking 
for a while when I heard Snotlout mutter something to Hookfang, who 
responded with a quiet growl, lowered his head to the base of his 
wing, where a blue cloth was tied, and dropped the spread of blue 
cloth slowly into the ocean below. 

As the hours leaked by exhaustion started pulling at my mind, 
blurring it into swirls of black and muffled voices, be it exhaustion 
from the excitement of our capture or just my body reacting to the 
loss of sleep from the last few months taking care of my daughter and 
son I did not care because I needed the sleep. 

With an uncharacterist ic sigh of defeat, my mind finally grasped the 
idea that within the talons of Hookfang I could do nothing to help 
myself, but as my eyes started closing I noticed a distant shape 
coming our way. My voice squeaked up as I tried to warn Hiccup that 
something was coming but before I could tell Hiccup I felt my body 
give out and collapse into sleep. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>I started awake when I felt a rough, slightly rocky, texture 
beneath my exhausted body. Confused I stood up, my legs protesting 
against the sudden shift of weight, and noticed that I was standing 
on a sea stack. <em>What in the, <em>I thought as I looked around and 
noticed Hiccup, with his back turned to me, glaring at something 
ahead of him. 

Face heating as I admired Hiccup's strong back I tried to yell, but 
my voice was quiet and unused, so it came out a miserably quiet yell. 
Trying again, this time my voice cooperating, I yelled, "Hey, Hiccup! 
Get over here ! " 


Hiccup whirled around as he heard me, his green eyes lighting up with 



joy, and with a cry of relief he ran at me, smashing into me and 
curling his long arms around my waist. "It's ok, Astrid. I have you, 
trust me, " Hiccup said, his voice deep with worry and happiness, and 
as he pulled me into his chest I inhaled his scent which smelled of 
dragon sweat and leather. His soothing scent relaxed me and I felt my 
body become calm. I looked into his eyes, which seemed to glow with 
happiness, and slowly he bent down to kiss me, his face flushing as I 
too leaned in for the kiss- 

"Excuse me? Hello? Hiccup? Do ya remember me?" 

Hiccup jumped away from me, his eyes burning with embarrassment as he 
turned to Snotlout, who was leaning against Hookfang with a slightly 
disgusted look on his face. "No cousin, I did not forget about you, 
_unf ortunately_, " Hiccup snapped at Snotlout, crossing his arms over 
his chest in annoyance. Snotlout raised an eyebrow at Hiccup's 
answer, but seemed to dismiss it with an obvious shrug of his 
shoulders . 

I looked to Hiccup, wondering what kind of reaction Snotlout would 
spur out of my husband, when Hiccup suddenly turned away from his 
cousin and said in a disgusted voice, "So _traitor_ why did you come 
back? Please enlighten Astrid and I in your smattering response. We 
would appreciate it very much." 

Snotlout huffed, and for a second I thought that if he was a dragon 
steam would have been coming from his nose, but instead he nodded 
slowly . 

"Fine, " Snotlout snapped his ice-blue eyes now starting to burn with 
anger and one other emotion that was too hard for me to figure out. 

"I came to ask you for permission to return to Berk. Ia€" I miss you 
guys. Please, Hiccup I'll do anything if you let me return to Berk 
with you guys." At this point Snotlout 's eyes had started burning 
with enthusiasm and his voice had started to perk up with a hopeful, 
pleading happiness. 

"No, " Hiccup said, his voice seeming to curl with malicious hatred, 
"why would I ever let you return anyway? You nearly killed Astrid! 

And you think I would let you come back to Berk where you would have 
the chance to hurt her, or my children, again? You must think I'm 
stupid . " 

Snotlout looked at me, his admittedly gorgeous eyes searching my face 
for any kind of emotion, and finding none he turned away from me. 
Hookfang nudged him gently, as if trying to comfort him, and then 
turning his great head to Hiccup he snarled at him angrily. I thought 
I heard Snotlout say something to Hookfang because he stopped 
growling and instead he snapped his huge wings open and flew away 
from the sea stack we were resting on. Shocked, I watched as Hookfang 
flew away from his rider, wings seeming to propel him as far away as 
possible from us. 

Hiccup's mouth was hanging open, shock playing across his face; 
confusion wracked his voice as he said "Where's he going?" 

I was shocked to hear worry in Hiccup's voice as he asked the 
question so I turned towards him and whispered, "What do you think 
he's doing? Is he sending Hookfang out to find someone, 
possibly? " 



Hiccup shook his head at me and mouthed _our dragons_ to me but 
before he could finish reassuring me, Snotlout spoke up. "I sent him 
to get your dragons, since you are going to need a way to get off 
this sea stack right?" 

Snotlout 's voice was filled with an uncharacterist ic sarcasm, as he 
continued, "Hookfang should be back here in a few minutes, so why 
don't we talk about our situation, _chief , " _he snapped the word 
chief like it was poison bubbling in his throat. 

Hiccup gasped in shock and with a horrified expression on his face he 
gasped, "How do you know about that? Stoick died two years after you 
were gone! You were exiled! How could you come back and know about my 
father dying and my being chief?" 

Snotlout 's expression hardened and slowly his eyes shifted downwards 
as he told us the story of his knowledge and involvement in Stoick 's 
death . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXem>Lightning burned fiery trails through the sky, illuminating 
the sky to show two dragons, a Monstrous Nightmare and a Skrill, and 
their riders, a former Berkian and the chief of the Berserk tribe, 
fighting. The Skrill roared as a bolt of lightning hit her 
outstretched wings, which she absorbed and then with a cue from her 
rider shot the huge, super-charged blast of lightning flew at the 
Nightmare. <em> 

_"Dive Hookfang! Now!" Snotlout roared in fear as the stream of 
lightning zoomed ever closer towards the pair. Hookfang responded 
immediately, wings snapping to his sides, and he fell towards the 
armada of ships attacking a lone Hooligan ship that held the chief of 
Berk on it . _ 

_Just as Hookfang was going to smash onto the deck of Stoick 's ship 
he snapped open his wings and with a roar, shot a hot blast of flame 
into the oncoming wave of Berserker ships, catching their sails on 
fire and even burning the lead ship to a sinking pyre of ash. 


_"Way to go Hookfang! Ya really showed 'em, pal," Snotlout yelled 
enthusiastically, leaping off Hookfang as he landed on Stoick' s ship. 
Hookfang snarled at the retreating Berserks, and then scoffed smugly 
as even Dagur and his Skrill flew away from Stoick' s ship. 


_Snotlout turned around, expecting some form of praise from Stoick 
but instead he saw him lying on the deck of the ship gasping, 
clutching desperately at an arrow protruding from his chest. 

"No, no, no, no ! " Snotlout cried, sliding to his knees next to Stoick, 
horror evident on his face as his oldest role-model breathed for the 
last time._ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>I stared at Hiccup in shock as Snotlout finished his story. 
Hiccup looked back at me and muttered something under his breath and 
with a relunct groan put his hand on Snotlout 's shoulder, attempting 



to comfort him; but the instant Hiccup touched him Snotlout smacked 
his hand away and jumped away from Hiccup.<p> 


I caught a fleeting glimpse of Hiccup's stunned face before he turned 
away from his cousin and snapped, "No matter what you say, Snotlout, 

I still do not trust you even if you are trying to seem like a good 
person. If you didn't remember you nearly killed Astrid!" 

A sudden urge of anger burst in my heart as Hiccup accused Snotlout 
of something that for some reason I knew to be wrong, _again. 
"_Enough, Hiccup. Stop blaming Snotlout for something he didn't do! I 
remember now what happened that night and it was no one's fault but 
my own, OK Hiccup?" For some reason I felt a thrill of satisfaction 
as Hiccup stared at me, shock and embarrassment coloring his face 
Nightmare red; and at the same time Snotlout smiled at me and winked 
at me, almost reminiscent of the old days. 

Suddenly, I heard a screech and looked up to see my dragon flying 
down to me, her yellow eyes glowing with happiness, flying behind her 
was Hookfang who was carryinga€ 1 Toothless? 

Hiccup, who was standing beside me, cried out in happiness when he 
saw Hookfang drop Toothless onto the sea stack. I smiled as Hiccup 
hugged Toothless, who cooed soothingly at his rider and then 
playfully licked at his face till Hiccup protested jokingly. With a 
shake of my head I turned around, hoping for my dragon when suddenly 
a large blue nose shoved its way into my face and a sharp squawk made 
me look up. 

"Stormfly!" I cried out, laughing joyfully as Stormfly nuzzled me 
excitedly. While Stormfly nipped at me happily, I noticed Snotlout 
watching me but when he noticed me looking his way curiously, he 
lowered his eyes from my gaze and turned away from me. 

I heard a sigh from Snotlout and then he said, "Well, since I see we 
are not getting anywhere with this conversation, I think I'll leave 
now. But I will come back, becausea€ 1 I miss everyonea€ 1 even 
annoying, little Fishlegs." Snotlout nodded to me and leapt, with 
admittedly surprising grace, onto Hookfang' s neck and into his 
saddle. "Goodbye Astrid. Say hi for me to Ruffnut, please?" 

"Sure Snotlout. Ruffnut really misses you , you know? You should come 
back someday and say hi to her yourself, " I replied, jokingly hitting 
him in the arm, though I did hear him squeak in pain, and with a last 
smile to me Hookfang took off, leaving my life for the second 
time . 

Hiccup growled in annoyance as he too leapt up onto his dragon's 
saddle and with huff, that said much for his annoyance about this 
whole situation he took off on Toothless. I waited for a bit and then 
after Stormfly shoved me extremely hard in the back, I got onto her 
back and took off after Hiccup. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Welp, that chapter is <strong>* *_f inally _* * * *donea€ 1 ugh 
This chapter may not seem as up to snuff as some of my other fanfics 
because my creative juices were an ass while writing the dialogue, 
and quotes, and pretty much everything for the whole chapter. Review 
if you want (it is nice to get reviews ya know?) . ** 



**No real idea when the next chapter will come out but I do know that 
it is centered around daily life on Berk, so you guys can see what 
has happened to the gang and their lives after HTTYD2.** 


4. To Right All Wrongs 

**Well, this chapter is an ass. (I wasted a whole day thinking of how 
to start it out, and finally decided on this) . Told in Ruffnut's 
view, so you know. This chapter pretty much just tells takes place on 
Berk after ** 

**And thank you guys for all of the views and reviews for the last 
few chapters! Sorry about the super long update though, this story 

was really just dragging and not fun for to me to write at the time. 

* * 


* * 


* 


><pXem>The night sky blazed with a sea of green and blue bands. The 
dancing flames illuminated two people lying beside each other, 
fingers entwined, one of them leaning against the others shoulder, 
rubbing her fingers through his thick, black hair. Ruffnut nuzzled 
Snotlout gently, sighing in enjoyment as she inhaled the scent of 
sandalwood and ash. Snotlout looked at her, a playful smile arching 
across his face, eyes closing in pleasure as Ruffnut's long fingers 
traced the scar on his chin and then, teasingly, she kissed him on 
the cheek swiftly. Snotlout attempted to mutter something but was 
stopped when Ruffnut kissed him on the mouth hungrily. 

<em> 

_Ruffnut's fingers trailed down to Snotlout 's waist, phalanges 
eagerly searching for a way to wrap themselves through any viable 
loophole, and as she found one she attempted to pull his leggings 
down, her fingers hungrily hoping for something but before she could 
Snotlout pulled away from her. _ 

_His voice echoed shock and just the smallest amount of fear, eyes 
searching Ruffnut's face for an answer as he asked, "Hey, Ruffa€lnot 
so fast, come on. Please? You're sort of freaking me out right now," 
Snotlout said as he pushed Ruffnut away from him. _ 

_Ruffnut looked at Snotlout, electric blue eyes flaming with rage, 
her desire for "fun" now turning into a pit of anger. "What's wrong 
with you today Snotlout? Still hung up on Astrid are you?" Ruffnut's 
voice edged with hatred when she said Astrid as if the thought of 
Snotlout still chasing Astrid around bothered her more than she ever 
let on._ 

_Snotlout's eyes filled with outrage as he snapped back at Ruffnut, 
disbelief making his long gone smile turn into a frown of anger and 
sadness. "Why do you think that Ruff? I got over her three years ago! 
I love you, not her." Snotlout 's eyes burned with anger, as Ruffnut 
turned away from him, not wanting to believe him in any 
way ._ 

_"You're lying! You always lie to me, Snotlout, always!" Ruffnut 
snarled, unconsciously brushing a strand of blond hair out of her 
face, as if to intensify her venomous glare. Snotlout flinched, shame 



filling his heart as Ruffnut's voice echoed years of 
pain 

_"Ruf f nuta€ 1 " Snotlout looked at his friend, sorrow shifting into his 
gaze as he heard Ruffnut's pain. Gently he laid his hand on hers and 
hugged her, soothingly patting her head and whispering soothing words 
to her. Ruffnut attempted to push Snotlout away from her, but he 
grabbed her arms and looked sincerely into her eyes and silently 
shook his head. _ 

_Ruffnut turned away from Snotlout, anger still burning through her 
face, as she yanked her hands out of his grasp and got up, and walked 
away from Snotlout who was watching her with a stunned expression on 
his face. "I thought we had something for five years Snotlout, and 
suddenly now you don't want to _be _in love? Why? Because you're 
afraid of the responsibilities of loving me?" Ruffnut raged as she 
turned on Snotlout again, who now had walked over to her in an 
attempt to comfort her._ 

_"Ruffnut, come one. Don't think that. I just, I don't know if I 
really am ready for what you want Ruffnut, " Snotlout explained sadly 
knowing that what he was saying was exactly what Ruff had been 
describing him as. _ 

_Snotlout reached out and gently put a hand to Ruffnut's shoulder he 
said, "Remember Ruff, I need you to walk? Well I need you to live. 
Can't I love you even without showing my love to you physically like 
Hiccup and Astrid do?" _ 

_Ruffnut opened her mouth to reply, but nothing came out and with 
tears running down her eyes she ran away from Snotlout, who yelled 
for her to come back but his voice drowned out as she ran away from 
him._ 

_Ruffnut ran till her feet bled and when she stopped she realized 

that she was at the ship docks. She sighed miserably and stepped 

towards the boat whena€"_ 

"Mom! Wake up, wake up, wake up! Chief is back!" 

I started awake, rubbing sleep out of my eyes as my daughter bounced 
around at the foot of my bed. "Svalva, how many times have I told you 
not to wake me up before the sun rises, " I snapped as I clumsily got 
out of my bed, wondering why my daughter couldn't control herself 
some days. 

"Momma, can I play with the chief's dragon, please?" Svalva asked, 
black hair covering her eyes as she bounced around my feet excitably. 
Reaching one of her small hands out to me she pulled me, with 

surprising strength for a kid going on five years, towards the 

door . 

"Whoa, there crazy. You know you can't just barge into the chief's 
house just because you feel like it Svalva, " I said, my temper 
flaring slightly as Svalva continued running around, even knocking 
over some of the weapons hanging on the wall. 

Once the weapons clattered to the floor Svalva turned to me and gave 
me one of her signature "I'm innocent" looks and with an uncontrolled 
giggle bolted out of the house. _What am I going to do with this 



child, _I wondered as I followed her outside I noticed that she was 
headed up towards Hiccup's house. 

Shooing Svalva away, who kept jumping excitedly at the prospect of 
seeing Hiccup and Astrid, I walked to the chief's door; hesitantly I 
knocked, not really wanting to bother Astrid or Hiccup at such an 
early time. For what seemed an hour I heard nothing, and just as I 
rose my hand to knock again somebody opened the door. 

"Ruff? What are you doing here?" Astrid asked, yawning widely as she 
held the door open enough that I could walk indoors. 

Turning to Astrid, who had closed the door behind her, I answered 
her, "Svalva noticed you fly in today, and I guess she wanted to hear 
one of Hiccup's infamous 'taming' stories." 

Astrid rolled her eyes jokingly as Svalva, who was still outside the 
house, leapt up to one of the open window areas and cried out, "Hi 
Astrid!" Waving exuberantly at Astrid, Svalva leapt away and ran off, 
voice echoing through Berk as she laughed near-manically . 

"She's a lot like you Ruff," Astrid said as she walked to the room 
where her daughter was sleeping soundly. Bending down to take care of 
her, Astrid continued talking, "Svalva reminds me of him also. She's 
even got his hair color, you know?" Astrid turned back to me and 
raised an eyebrow at my expression of shock. 

"How do you know Astrid? Gah, it was supposed to be my secret. That's 
why I married Gustav, " I muttered as I paced back and forth, rubbing 
at my temples stressfully. Astrid watched me, sadness echoing in her 
eyes as she stood up and gently put a hand on my shoulder. 

Turning to her, a trace of frustration flushing in my face, as she 
quietly said, "I have known about it since she was born Ruff. Even if 
you did marry Gustav, I knew you never had your heart into the 
marriage and having a child with him? Unthinkable. And having Svalva 
just a month after getting married to him? Really, Ruff, who do you 
think I am?" Astrid put her hand on my shoulder, in an attempt to 
reassure me as she sat down next to where her daughter was 
sleeping . 

I knew deep down that Astrid was speaking the truth, but why did she 
have to be so smart? Sighing exasperatedly , pushing a strand of hair 
out of my face, I quietly said, "I miss Snotty so much. If only I 
could see him again." Once I finished speaking I saw Astrid tense up 
and look away from me. 

Narrowing my eyes at her suspiciously, I opened my mouth to ask her 
what was wrong when she interrupted me, "Funny that you would mention 
that, Ruffnut, because Hiccup and I saw him todaya€"" 

Before Astrid could finish I grabbed her arms and stared into her 
eyes, "What? You saw him? Where? When?" Astrid stared at me, shock 
apparent on her face as I excitedly pulled at her arms, heart racing 
joyfully . 

"Ruff, calm down, " Astrid said as she pulled out of my grasp, "Hiccup 
and I were _attacked _by him when we were out flying. He captured us 
and took us to some sea stack in the middle of the ocean, and tried 
to reason with Hiccup about something. But he and Hiccup got in an 



argument and he flew away. Sorry, Ruff." 


Astrid's blue eyes filled with sympathy as my heart thudded to a 
stop, and with cry of outrage I said, "He left? Why would he leave? 
Doesn't he care about me at all?" My voice shook with sadness as I 
pondered the idea of Snotlout never really liking me. 

As tears, so uncommon for me that it almost scared me, started 
falling from my eyes, I felt something brush against me, cooing 
soothingly at me. Looking down I noticed Toothless, who looked fairly 
tired rubbing against me. "Hey, bud," I said as I scratched the Night 
Fury behind his ears. 

"Toothless? Where ya go buddy?" a voice called down groggily from 
Hiccup's room, and slowly the chief walked down his stairs, yawning 
widely. Hiccup looked over, face lightning with worry as he saw me 
sitting next to Astrid with streaks of tears running down my 
face . 

"Ruffnut? What's wrong?" he asked as he too sat down next to Astrid 
and playfully rubbed his hands through Eris's hair. 

Astrid replied before I could even open my mouth, "Svalva pestred her 
to ccome here, but Ruff forced her to leave since she saw how tired I 
I told her about Snotlout also." 

Hiccup narrowed his eyes and growled something under his breath that 
sounded a lot like "Snotlout", and with an audible growl Hiccup 
turned back to me. "That's what's wrong, Ruffnut? Snotlout? How could 
you still like him after what he did to Astrid! He almost killed 
her!" Hiccup's voice was shaking, pain etched into his face as he 
screamed out his anger. 

Astrid looked at Hiccup, and gently wrapped her arms around his frame 
gently, and whispered, "Hiccup, enough. Let your anger go Hiccup. 

It's pointless to be angry about something that happened years ago." 
Hiccup lookd at Astrdi, anger stilling smoking in his eyes but after 
a bit he calmed down and nodded to Astrid. 

Hiccup looked back at me, and with an attempt at being calm, he 
explained what had happened when his cousin, the man I thought I had 
loved a long time ago, attacked him and Astrid and attempted to 
finagle his way back to Berk. My heart sank as Hiccup finished his 
tale for I knew deep down that whatever Snotty was doing capturing 
Hiccup and Astrid, that it was leading him down a path I dared not 
think about . 

"Ruffa€ll know you care a lot about him, but he can't be trusted 
ever. He seemed different, angrier and more distant than I've ever 
seen him. And I'm scared that he's going to come back to Berk and 
seek revenge for everything that happned to him in exile, " Hiccup 
said, voice hinting at some unknown emotion. 

I opened my mouth to respond but stopped when I heard a sharp warning 
horn blare out. "What the," I yelped in shock as Hiccup, Astrid and I 
leapt up and ran outside. 

"What is it?" Hiccup roared to Gobber, who had run up to us eyes 
filled with some kind of terror. 



"A Montrous Nightmare! And it's carrying a rider which we haven't 
been able to identify yet!" Gobber said between gasping breaths. 
Hiccup's eyes widened as he turned to Astrid, whose face held the 
same expression as Hiccup's. 

"What? Who is it?" Gobber asked as he looked at our chief's horrified 
face . 

Hiccup looked at him, and with a voice racked with anger, said, "It's 
our own exile. It's Snotlout." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Woop dee doo finally finished (and it's not even as long 
as I envisioned it but whatever) . Next chapter will be longer 
(hopefully) and I have no idea when it will be 
finished . <strong> 

**Oh and the start was Ruffnut dreaming of a time just a few weeks 
before Snotlout was exiled. ** 

**And OMG Snotlout 's poster is sexy as hell! I almost died when I saw 
him and Hookfang!** 


5. Homefront 

**This chapter, oh man. This chapter starts more of the really 
interesting stuff in my story line. *Rubs hands excitedly* Also this 
chapter is heavy with Ruf f lout-ness and some Hiccstrid stuff, so be 
prepared for some more "romancy" like stuff going on in this 
chapter . * * 

**The P. change from Snotlout to Hiccup then back to Snotlout for the 
very last bit of the chapter.** 

**And there is going to be some mentioning of more "adult" things in 
this chapter (not sex if you are wondering) in this chapter so you 
might want to avoid some parts if you're a baby.** 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><p>The air crackled with hostility as I slid off Hookfang' s neck. I 
could hear the villagers muttering angrily as I started to walk 
towards the chief's house, but I stopped as I realized how many 
people there were in the square staring at Hookfang and I with 
blatant distrust and hate. I could feel their glares burning into my 
back like molten steel. <p> 

Hookfang nudged me forwards, growling softly to me in a way that 
seemed to say _come on Snotty just ignore it, they won't do anything 
to you. _With a shake of my head I tried to back up onto Hookfang so 
I could grab his horns and pull myself up onto his neck, but he 
snarled at me and shoved me roughly towards the stairs that led to 
Hiccup's house. 

Shame ate at my heart as I noticed a blond figure turn away from me a 
look of disgust apparent on his face as he swept a long strand of 
dreaded hair. _Tuffnut? _Turning to look closer, my heart fell more 
as I realized that it was Tuffnut who was walking away from me, arm 



wrapped around a black-haired women protectively. 


_They hate me, _I thought as a black cloud of misery clouded my mind, 
shutting out all sounds and noise into a dull buzz. Suddenly my dark 
thoughts were snapped away when a voice ground into my mind, "We 
don't want you her, traitor. Go home, loser!" 

Before I could react Hookfang, who had been walking beside me, lunged 
towards the crowd, flames flickering furiously in his eyes as the 
villagers scattered away from his flaming body. Hookfang looked 
around and spotted somethinga€"or someonea€"in the crowd and with a 
vicious roar leapt onto the person. 

"Hookfang no!" I screamed as my dragon's mouth stoked with flames 
above the cowering Viking, who was squeaking in terror as he stared 
into an abyss of flames. Hookfang turned to me, eyes flickering with 
a questioning look as he stepped off the cowering Viking, whose eyes 
almost seemed to pop out of his head in fear. 

Hookfang landed next to me, tail snapping in annoyance as the rest of 
the Berkians slowly came out of hiding to watch me climb up the 
stairs towards Hiccup's house. When I got to the top of the hill I 
stared in shock at the person standing next to Hiccup and 
Astrid . 

"Ruffnut?" I asked, shock mirroring in her face as she stared at me 
and Hookfang standing before them. Before I could do anything Ruffnut 
lunged at me, Hookfang 's body tensed nervously as Ruffnut smashed 
into me, hugging me till I could swear I couldn't breathe 
anymore . 

"Ruffa€ll can't breathe," I squeaked out, gently pushing Ruffnut off 
me so I could breathe again. She stared at me, and for a second I 
thought I saw her electric blue eyes flash with an unknown accusation 
but it passed when I punched her in the arm jokingly. 

Ruff's eyes sparkled like stars as she opened her mouth to say 
something but was interrupted by an annoyed voice, "Well cousin. What 
do you want?" I looked up and to my chagrin, saw Hiccup with a minuet 
scowl curling his lips as he watched me. 

Pushing Ruffnut away from me, I steeled my expression into hard ice 
as I replied to Hiccup, "I have come back to ask a favor of you, oh 
great chief." 

Astrid stepped in front of Hiccup before he could respond and snapped 
back at me with the same icy-tone she always adopted when talking to 
me, "We already said that you aren't allowed back in Berk. When will 
you get that through your thick skull?" I noticed Hiccup flash Astrid 
an annoyed glance, but she merely huffed and crossed her arms over 
her chest. 

With an exasperated sigh I rolled my eyes at Astrid and turned back 
to Hiccup, "Give me one chance Hiccup. One chance to show you that I 
am not the bad guy you believe I am, and that I can benefit Berk by 
staying here . " 

Hiccup seemed to mull over my words, green eyes glinting in the dawn 
light as he looked at Astrid and muttered something to her. I 
couldn't understand what he had said but by the way Astrid eyes 



flared I guessed it was something she didn't like. Astrid snapped 
something to Hiccup, but he shook his head at her and slowly he 
turned towards me. 

"Fine. You will have one day and one night to show us that you can be 
trusted. Mess up once and you will not be allowed to return _ever,_" 
Hiccup stated, rubbing his hands through his hair 
stressfully . 

Astrid sighed in annoyance but turned to me, blue eyes burning 
distrustfully, "You will need a place to stay and it can't be your 
house, since someone burned it down a few months ago." Astrid pointed 
to where my house used to be and to my utter annoyance I saw nothing 
but a dragon stable. 

Looking at Astrid, who had stepped closer to Hiccup, I snapped, 
"Really? You made my house into a dragon stable?" Rage boiled in my 
stomach as I realized how easily Berk had moved on since I had been 
exiled, clenching my fist angrily as I stepped towards 
Hiccup . 

Before I could do anything to Hiccup or Astrid I felt something grab 
my arm. Turning I saw Ruffnut, eyes darkening with sadness as she 
shook her head warningly. "Don't Snotlout, if you attack either of 
them you will be worse off than just exiled, " Ruffnut whispered 
pleadingly as she held my arm in a vice-like grip. 

Shaking my head to chase away the anger and hate, I turned to the 
chief and his wife. "Thank you for giving me the chance to show you 
that I'm not a bad person Hiccup." I nodded stiffly to my cousin, who 
was mumbling something to Astrid, and turned to walk away hoping to 
find a place where I could sleep for the night. 

"Wait Snotlout, you need somewhere to sleep, right?" Hiccup asked 
from behind me, and for the first time I actually heard his voice dip 
in concern as I turned around. 

Giving my cousin a half-assed smile, I shrugged and said jokingly, 
"Nah, I can go live with the boars or something. It's okay." 

Hiccup shook his head at my joking tone, green eyes lightening as he 
walked forwards and gently put his hand on my shoulder, "No Snotlout, 
there's no need for you to sleep in the cold tonight. Why don't you 
stay at Ruff's tonight, since Gustav isn't here right now but we he 
does return you will have to leave her house. Is that ok for you, 
cousin? " 


_Did he just call me cousin? He hasn't called me that for almost 
seven years, _I thought as I stared at Hiccupa€"the person I knew had 
hated me the most since my exilea€" and then to mine and Hiccup's 
shock, I hugged my annoyingly tall cousin happily. "Thanks, Hiccup. 
Really, thanks for giving me this chance . " 

"No sweat. Ruffnut would have killed me if I forced you to leave when 
she's standing right next to me," Hiccup said as he jumped away from 
my hug, embarrassment flushing in his face as Astrid watched us, 
caution shadowing her eyes into dark orbs of night-blue. 


Ruffnut watched both of Hiccup and I, then with a brusque laugh 
pulled me away and exclaimed, "Come one, I want to show you around! 



Tuff's gonna want to see you. 


At the mention of Tuffnut I bristled and with a stony glare I 
snapped, "Tuffnut hates me. I saw him in the square with some women, 
and he turned away from me and left when everyone else wasa€"" I 
stopped when Ruffnut glared at me and lightly smacked me across the 
head . 

"Tuff misses you a lot, even if he didn't act like it back there. 
Though I think he may not trust you because hea€ 1 uh never mind," Ruff 
said nervously as she wiped one of her long braids behind her back. 
She turned and started walking away towards what looked like her's 
and Tuff's older house and when she reached the door she knocked. 

I could hear a groan of annoyance and then the door creaked open, 
"What do you want Ruff? It's still early and I need my beauty sleep." 
Tuffnut poked his head out of the door, an expression of confusion 
splitting his face when he saw me standing next to his sister. 

"What do you want Snotface?" Tuffnut snapped as he tried to wheedle 
his way between us, but stopped when he heard a voice from inside 
call his name, then with a sheepish grin he slipped back inside his 
house . 

"Who is that?" I asked Ruffnut quietly as she turned away from Tuff's 
retreating form and led me away towards a different house. 

"Oh, her? She's Tuffnut 's wife, they got together a few months ago 
when we were out patrolling on Barf and Belch. He noticed her getting 
raided by some Berserker's and I don't know what he was thinking but 
we attacked the Berserks and since then my brother fancied her, " 
Ruffnut finished as she stopped at a house and yanked the door 
open . 

I watched as Ruffnut strolled through her doorway and for a second I 
felt my eyes wander towards Ruffnut 's butt, which was surprisingly 
rounder than when I had last seen her. "Are you going to stare at my 
butt all day Snotlout, or are you actually going to pay attention to 
me?" Ruffnut 's gruff voice interrupted my shameful staring as I 
snapped my gaze back to her face. 

Smiling sheepishly, face burning with a flush of embarrassment as I 
hurriedly exclaimed, "I'm sorry Ruff. Ia€"I justa€ 1 I don't know 
what'sa€"" My sentence was cut off when I felt Ruffnut gently press 
her libs against mine. Eyes widening in shock, I attempted 
half-heartedly to pull away from her but the intoxicating feeling of 
getting to kiss the one person I loved was too much. 

Our kiss, heated with longing and passion, deepened dangerously close 
to the breaking point as Ruffnut pushed me against one of the walls 
of her house. I pulled away from the unusual sensation for a quick 
breath, and my eyes skimmed over Ruffnut 's beautiful, lanky body. Her 
electric blue eyes sparkled with a unique fire, long, blond hair 
looped carelessly over one of her shoulders which was patterned with 
a lattice of scars. 

Nervously I ran my fingers through Ruffnut 's braids, which fluttered 
through my fingers like silken thread. Ruffnu's wide eyes closed 
happily as I put my hand on her cheek and gently leaned into her body 
and feverishly kissed her. 



My mind was a cloud of hazy pleasure as Ruff returned my kiss with 
even more fire and passion then before, and slowly I felt her hands 
travel down my sides, fretting at my belt. 

Just as Ruffnut had her finger wrapped around the edges of my belt I 

heard a slightly gruff voice call out, "Mom? Wha ' s going 

on?" 

Ruffnut gasped with shock and for a millisecond I swore I saw fear 
flash in her blue eyes as she whipped around to the direction of the 
stairs. When I looked up at the top of the stairs I saw a young 
child, with long braided black hair and steely-gray eyes staring 
quizzically at Ruffnut. 

Ruffnut cast a glance at me the said, "Svalva come down here and meet 
my old friend. His name is Snotlout, you remember him from the tales 
I told every night?" The young kid, who I was guessing was Ruffnut 's 
daughter, walked down the stairs and quietly stood beside Ruffnut, 
shivering slightly a she looked at me. 

Svalva watched my every movement, and with a stubborn huff put her 
hands to her hips as she said, "Mother talks about you a lot, though 
I don't know why really. Daddy would be mad if he knew how much Mom 
really talkjs about you when he isn't around. Not like he has been 
around for a while, though." 

Ruffnut flinched at the mention of her husband at the same time as I 
bristled slightly, and Svalva gave Ruffnut a playfully innocent smile 
on her face as Ruffnut snapped something quietly at her. Svalva 
smiled at Ruffnut then turned back to look at me, eyes narrowing 
slightly as she slowly stepped closer to me. 

Wanting to be friendly to Svalva, even if her father wasn't who I 
wished it would be, I bent down to her height. "Hey there kid. You 
are pretty cute you know that? Almost as cute as your mother, " I 
whispered just loudly enough for Ruffnut to hear me, though she 
seemed miffed about my comment on her "cuteness". Rolling my eyes 
jokingly at Ruffnut, I snatched Svalva into a deadlock and 
play-wrestled with her. Svalva squealed plaintively as I tickled her 
on her sides, which called for an insane amount of laughter and 
giggling to burst from her. 

As I continued rubbing her hair I noticed that it was much thicker 
than Ruffnut 's hair but I brushed it off, figuring the thickness had 
come from Gustav. _Ugh, I hate you Gustav, _I thought moodily as I 
released Svalva from my grasp and looked over her features. Her lack 
hair, cold iceberg-like eyes all looked like the annoying kid I had 
trained years ago to ride Hookfang. 

Ruffnut watched us with a happy smile lightening her face as Svalva 
slipped from my grasp and wrapped her small arms around my back in a 
hug. I stated in shock when Svalva lean against my chest, barely 
audible sniffles coming from the young kid as she latched onto me. As 
I whispered quietly in an attempt to calm Svalva down, I noticed 
Ruffnut watching us a look of suspicion crossing her face. 

"What's wrong Sval?" Rufffnut asked as she bent down next to us and 
gently touched her daughter on the back, though Svalva didn't seem to 
notice her mother's worried gesture. Svalva looked at me and with her 



arms outstretched, attempted to crawl onto my lap. Backing away 
slowly from the child, but stopped whren I saw the questioning look 
Ruffnut was giving me, gritting my teeth I allowed Svalva to crawl 
onto my lap. 

Svalva pulled herself as close as she could to my chest and said 
something so quiet I could barely understand it, but I listened 
closely and heard her say, "Daddya€ 1 Please don't leave." _What? _I 
thought as I glanced at Ruffnut to see if she had heard but it seemed 
like she hadn't so I turned back to Svalva and hugged her. 

"Don't worry little one. I'm not going anywhere," I whispered 
quietly, squeezing her small hands in an attempt to reassure her. 
Svalva looked up at me happily, ice-blue eyes glowing thankfully as 
she yawned tiredly. Curling her body closer to my chest Svalva closed 
her eyes, and yawned widely, then slowly she fell asleep. 

Scruff ling her hair I hear Ruffnut speak up, "She's been acting weird 
for the last few weeks. I'm thinking that it may be because Gustav 
never returned from his scouting mission over Outcast Island, and she 
still is bitter because she thinks that it's my fault Hiccup sent 
Gustav away on the mission." Ruffnut 's eyes lowered sadly as she 
ruffled Svalva 's hair and pushed a strand of Svalva 's bang out of her 
face . 

Anger burned in my body at the idea that Ruffnut married to Gustav, 
but I attempted to brush it away as I said, "So... you and Gustav huh? 
And you had her? I guess I'm happy for you." 

Ruffnut stared at me the shifted closer to where I was sitting, hand 
gently laying on my arm as she looked down at Svalva checking to make 

sure she was asleep and glanced at me again, blue eyes shadowing as 

she looked at me. "Gustav isn't her father. He's was just my husband 
and nothing else, I didn't even love him and he knew 
that . " 

Interrupting Ruffnut before she could say anything more I snapped, 
"Then why marry him Ruff? I mean Hiccup didn't force you to get 
married, did he?" 

Ruffnut glared at me angrily as she replied with a stinging retort, 
"You know why I had to get married! I was pregnant with Svalva and if 
my father learned that I was pregnant without some "fatherly" figure 
backing me up he would ship me off somewhere else. Marrying Gustav is 
the only way that I could stay on Berk and keep Svalva safe from what 

would happen if I was alone in a village I didn't know. I did it to 

keep Svalva safe, not because I loved him." 

As I listened suspicion crackled at the back of my mind about Ruffnut 
comment on Svalva not being related to Gustav so I looked Ruff in the 
eye and asked, "Then if Gustav isn't her father, who is?" 

Ruffnut looked away from me as she traced her hands through Svalva 's 
hair and quietly said, "You are. I realized only three days after you 
were exiled that I was pregnant and you were the only one I had slept 
with for almost a month, so I figured she was ours." 

My heart thudded to a stop in shock as I realized what it meant that 
Svalva was my daughter. "So I'm a father. I can't believe it. If I 
had known about you and Svalva I would havea€"" Ruffnut interrupted 



me by putting one of her fingers on my mouth, shushing me 
soothingly . 

"Snotty its ok, you needn't be sorry, I understand. Our paths are 
decided by the gods and your destiny was never to be with me and 
Svalva, but you changed that and I'm glad. She needs a father, needs 
you, know more than ever since Gustav died four weeks ago." 

_0h Ruffnut, _I thought as I picked Svalva up off my lap gently and 
walked her over to one of the beds in the living room and laid her 
down on the bed. Kissing her on the forehead, I whispered "Goodnight 
daughter." The word _daughter _rolled off my tongue like a bristly 
thorn ad I walked back to where Ruffnut was sitting. Plopping down 
next to Ruffnut, I looked into her beautiful, electric blue eyes and 
gently, furiously kissed her on the lips. 

Ruffnut gasped in shock , then with a mischievous twinkle in her eyes 
pressed against me, lips hot and pleasuring as she returned the 
kiss . 

Pulling away from the kiss almost reluctantly I muttered calmly, "I 
love you Ruffnut. I always have," 

Ruffnut replied with nothing but a gorgeous, heart-wrenching smile 
that I had only been graced with once before in my life, many years 
ago, and then she leaned in and kissed me again. 

_I could get used to this, _I thought as Ruffnut teasingly ran her 
fingers across my jawline, giggling beautifully as she traced over 
the scar on my chin with one of her fingers seductively. 

"Thanks for coming back Snotlout, it means a lot to me. And it will 
mean a lot to Svalva eventually, " Ruffnut admitted softly as she 
leaned against my shoulder. 

A sudden nagging thought burned through my mind as I leaned awat from 
Ruffnut, who looked confused, I asked, "What about Svalva? How will 
we tell her the truth about us?" 

"I don't knowa€ 1 Svalva is very guarded with her emotions so I don't 
know how badly she will react to this, seeing as she thinks Gustav is 
your "father". But I will tell her tomorrow night when you're settled 
in. I don't want her to feel left out longer than she really has 
been, " Ruffnut admitted, her voice threaded with worry as she paced 
over to where hera€"no, oura€"daughter was sleeping, and aimlessly 
stroked Svalva 's cheek soothingly. But as I watched Ruff I knew she 
was still nervous about Svalva 's reaction because herblue eyes were 
haunted with an almost unreadable expression of fear. 

"Ruff, it's going to be ok. She's seems like a smart kid, she'll 
understand, " I reassured as I walked next to Ruffnut and gently laid 
my arm across her waist. "Come one, you look tired. Let's get you to 
bed. " 

She looked at me, blue eyes darting with thanks as I pulled Ruffnut 
away from Svalva and slowly dragged her towards her room. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><em>Toothless nudged me awake, growling fearfully as I slowly got 



up from my bed. "What's wrong bud?" I asked groggily as Toothless 
dragged me down the stairs of my room.<em> 


"_TOOTHLESS! Enough!" I screeched as my metal leg caught in one of 
the steps and flew me down to the ground. Slowly standing up I turned 
on my friend and bopped him across the nose angrily. Toothless 
grumbled moodily, green eyes flashing with annoyance as he twitched 
his nose in an attempt to rub off the sting of my slap. _ 

_Toothless nudged me again, less forcefully this time though, pushing 
me towards the door but I resisted and with an angry growl said, 
"Toothless what is wrong with you today? I'm too tired to deal with 
you right now." When I looked into the dragon's eyes though I was 
shocked to see how scared Toothless was. When Toothless nudged me 
again I followed him to the door of my house and slowly opened it. 
Once my eyes recovered from the brightness of the outside my mouth 
fell open in shock when I realized that Berk was destroyed, houses 
broken and burning. _ 

"_What the Hel happened here?" I yelled to Toothless as I ran down 
the stairs that led to my house and skidded to a stop in the square, 
looking around I noticed bodies, both dragon and human, littering the 
ground. My heart sunk in horror when I noticed a blond figure laying 
father away from the pile of dead bodies, blood trailing in the large 
braid. _ 

"_Astrid!" Running to where her body was lying I knelt to the ground 
next to her and reached out to touch her neck searching for some kind 
of pulse but I found none. Groaning miserably I attempted to wrap my 
arms around her still body but stopped when I noticed the hole in her 
stomach, shuddering away from the sight of Astrid's innards spilling 
from her; I turned to Toothless, who was standing watchfully besides 
me, and stood up._ 

"_Let ' s find who did this. Toothless," I snarled as I marched towards 
my house to find Toothless's saddle but I halted when I heard an evil 
round of laughter split the air, whipping arounda€"_ 

"Hiccup! Wake up! It's just a dream," a voice yelled, shaking my 
shoulders harshly till I slowly opened my eyes. 

"What do ya want Astrida€ 1 waita€ 1 ASTRID ! " I launched myself at Astrid 
and wrapped my arms around her middle and twirled her around, 
happiness bubbling in my stomach as I put Astrid down. 

Astrid watched me quest ioningly, blue eyes sparkling confusedly, but 
she seemed to brush it off as she punched me in the arm playfully. 
"That's for waking me up," she said as she kissed me, "and that's for 
everything else." After a bit Astrid's eyes turned serious as she 
glanced over my sweat-covered body and with a condescending tone 
asked, "What were you dreaming about Hiccup? You don't normally cry 

out in your sleep and you woke up Elint and Eris with your 

screams . " 

_Astrid must hate me, _I thought as I guiltily said, "Ah geez. Sorry 

'bout waking the kids Ast ' . I know how much of a problem little Eris 

is to get back to sleep. But back to your question Astrid; I dreamed 
about Berk being destroyed and you died. I don't know how I could 
handle losing you Astrid." 



Astrid laid a hand on my shoulder and pulled herself next to me, "It 
was just a dream Hiccup, don't take it as meaning anything. Ok?"I 
opened my mouth to protest Astrid' s point but stopped when I noticed 
the stony glare she was giving me as if she was daring me to talk 
back to her. 

I startled when I felt a huge head brush against me and large black 
paws hooked onto the side of my bed. Looking down into the green orbs 
of my best friend, I noticed an unusual amount of worry in my 
dragon's eyes as he attempted to nudge me reassuringly. Toothless 
suddenly snorted moodily and walked next to Astrid mimicking her 
annoyed expression perfectly. 

"Oh great. My wife and dragon are angry at me, oh how will I be able 
to handle it, " I snapped sarcast ically as I slid off my bed and 
walked away from the stern gazes of my two friends, bending down to 
pick up my flight suit. Once I slipped on my flight suit, double 
checking to make sure I had my dagger strapped onto my left arm, I 
turned around noticing how Toothless's eyes lit up at the sight of my 
flight suit. Rolling my eyes at my friends expression, I walked down 
the stairs to the living room hoping that I wouldn't wake the kids up 
again as I snuck towards the door. 

When I stepped outside relief filled me at the sight of the normal 
Berk that I loved, not the destroyed Berk from my dream. Turning to 
my dragon, who was bounding at my side excitedly, I said, "Sorry bud. 
No flying right now. I have to deal with something else right 
now . " 

Toothless stopped walking and instead turned on me, annoyance 
flickering in his eyes as he turned away from me, sniffing 
disdainfully at me. 

"Toothless ... stop pouting," I called out exasperatedly as Toothless 
stomped back towards the house, tail flicking in a pissy 
manner . 

"Hey Hiccup! What ya doing up so early?"a voice called out to me, 
whipping around I realized that it was none other than Tuffnut, 
curiosity burning in his gray eyes as he walked beside me. 

"Oha€lhey Tuff. Just out for a morning stroll you know. Cheifing 
duties are going to be a pain today and I figured I would need the 
fresh air right now, " I said evasively, slightly annoyed that Tuffnut 
had to decide to talk to me right now of all times. 

Tuffnut looked at me eyebrows raised in an unconvinced way as he 
said, "What? You think I'm stupid Hiccup? I know something is bugging 
you right now, so spit it out." 

Sighing exasperatedly at Tuffnut 's persistence I glared at him, 
hoping he would get the hint and leave me alone, but Tuff being his 
typical clueless self didn't seem to notice and so, with an 
exaggerated sigh I explained my dream to him. 

Tuffnut nodded understandably as I finished my story then, with an 
unusually intelligent warmth in his eyes said, "Obviously your dream 
is telling you that something, or someone, will lead to Berk's 
destruction if they stay here much longer. I'm guessing your dream is 
indicating Snotlout, since I have never heard of you having a dream 



like this before. Right?' 

The wisdom of Tuffnut's words was shocking and slightly disturbing to 
me since the Tuff I knew never talked like this. "What? You think 
that dream is saying something about Snotlout? If I kick him out do 
you think I could prevent my dream from coming true?" 

Tuffnut shrugged then with a short "goodbye" walked away, whistling 
the Berk Anthem wildly. 

Mulling over Tuffnut's words I turned towards Ruffnut's house and 
marched to the door, but before I could knock I heard a familiar 
warble from behind my back, turnig around I saw Astrid slide off her 
cereluan dragon, Stormfly, and walked up beside me. 

"What is really going on here Hiccup? I saw your little chat with 
Tuff and I know you never talk with him, so tell me. What are you 
doing?' she asked as knocked on Ruffnut's door. 

Turning to gaze into Astrid' s eyes I replied, "I think my dream was 
telling me that if Snotlout stays on Berk he will inadvertently 
destroy our home." Astrid stared at me confusedly as I knocked again 
on Ruffnut's door, foot tapping impatiently. 

"It's a dream Hiccup. I told you this already, your dream meant 
nothing. Now let it go and lets go home," Astrid whispered as I heard 
someone coming down the stairs in Ruffnut's house, yelling 
incomprehensible words of reassurance. Shushing Astrid hurriedly, I 
turned and smiled as Ruffnut opened her door, utter annoyance 
sparkling in her eyes as she realized who it was standing in front of 
her door. 

"What do you want Hiccup?" Ruffnut snarled, moving her body to block 
the door way so I couldn't enter. 

"Please let us in Ruffnut, I need to talk to Snotlout alone, " I 
asked, trying to hold in my annoyance at Ruffnut at bay. 

"No. He has done nothing to warrant you hunting him down Hiccup, " she 
snapped back, hatred burning in her eyes as her stance became more 
hostile . 

"Let me talk to him. Now, " I commanded as I forced Ruffnut away from 
the door roughly, failing to notice how she stumbled and smashed to 
the ground. Astrid followed closely behind me, though she seemed 
slightly apprenhesive about intruding in Ruffnut's house. 

Suddenly I heard a sharp snarl from behind me and almost instantly 
something grabbed onto my arm and yanked me around viciously. Wincing 
in pain I looked down into the steely eyes of my cousin, who was 
gripping my arm relentlessly. "How dare you shove Ruffnut, Hiccup, " 
Snotlout snapped as he drug me outside of Ruff's house. 

Yanking my arm out of Snotlout 's vice-like grasp, shaking my 
throbbing arm painfully, I looked at Snotlout and was shocked to see 
the amount of hatred burning in his eyes. My heart sank slightly when 
I realized that if I sent Snotlout away from Berk for good then who 
knew what Ruffnut would to me because as I watched my cousin's 
menacing posture I realized that he loved Ruffnut.. A lot. 



"You love Ruffnut don't you cousin?" I asked him, ignoring the way he 
flinched when I said cousin as if he suddenly despised me again and 
our relation to each other. Shaking my head slightly I put my hand on 
Snotlout's shoulder reassuringly till he calmed down 
slightly . 

Snotlout looked down and sighed, shoulders sagging depressedly as he 
looked away from me. "Yes. I have loved her since the day I woke from 
my battle with Stormbite. You remember that day don't you? Stormbite 
sure did know when to strike perfectly, when we were all weakened 
from the ordeal with Dagur on Outcast Island, huh?" Snotlout stopped 
talking as he looked down at the frosty grass edging the sides of 
Ruffnut 's house. 

When I heard him sigh miserable my heart almost broke for him. _He 
doesn't even know why I want to talk to him yet. I can't do this to 
him, not now or any time ever._ My conviction wavered more as I 
observed the way Snotlout body, weary and exhausted, seemed to move 
as he paced in fron to me, muttering words to quiet for me to 
understand . 

"Hey, it's going to be fine 'Lout. Ruff still cares about you, even 
if she can't love you anymore," Snotlout glared at me as I said this 
but I continued on, "Maybe it would be best if you let her live the 
life she picked and just moved on, Snotlout. You know she's not going 
to return to you now that she's got her daughter to take care 
off . " 

Snotlout's expression was hollow for a minuet second, then with an 
inhuman growl they suddenly changed into ice-cold points of hatred. 
"She didn't pick this lifestyle; she didn't ever want to live like 
this ever. She did it to protect our daughter from getting shipped 
off to some random island because Ruff wasn't even married when she 
was pregnant . " 

"What!? _Your_ daughter? Are you joking with me or are you actually 
serious?" I asked, shock numbing my thoughts into a cloud of 
uselessness . 

Snotlout stopped pacing and looked at me, ancient sadness burning in 
his eyes as he quietly nodded. 

"I can't believe this. I can't believe this in Hel. You and her? A 
kid?" I asked, barely holding in a snort of disbelief at Snotlout's 
answer but stopped when I saw how serious Snotlout's expression was. 
"I'm glad that you're happy and all but I can't let you stay on Berk 
anymore . " 

Snotlout turned on me like a snake, stomped over to me and with a 
quiet hiss snapped, "Your kicking me out?! I did nothing wrong, 
nothing!" His voice rose angrily as he glared up at me, and if it 
wasn't such an unusually sad situation it would have been almost 
comical seeing Snotlout try to reach up to my height. 

"I'm sorry Snotlout, I truly am. I just don't think having you here 
would be a good thing for Berk's safety," I concluded, a trickle of 
sadness pricking at my eyes as Snotlout looked at me in disgust and 
disbelief . 


Snotlout snorted angrily as he whipped around and stomped away 



towards the dragon stable where Hookfang had been sleeping for the 
night . 

Shaking my head sadly I turned around towards Ruffnut's house when I 
felt something smash into my jaw, sending me reeling to the ground. 
Rubbing at my now sore jaw I looked up into the fiery gaze of 
Ruff nut . 

"What did you do Hiccup? Why is Snotlout leaving? Is it because you 
hate him still for something that happened _five _years ago? Or is it 
just because I was finally happy?" she raged as she turned away from 
me, a groan of disgust and sadness emitting from her mouth as she 
watched the red Nightmare take off from the stables and with a sharp 
turn of his wings, banked away from Berk for what felt like the 
fourth time in our short lives. 

Astrid bent down to where I was lying and whispered, "I hope you know 
what you are doing Hiccup. I really hope." 

I looked at her, then watched the swiftly disappearing from of 
Hookfang flying towards wherever and thought _I hope so too._ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXem>Stupid Hiccup, always misjudging me for no apparent reason at 
all. I shouldn't have tried to go back to Berk at all. Would have 
been better off just continuing on with my stinking life scavenging 
off people. <em> Anger burned through me as Hookfang zoomed through a 
dense swath of clouds which were wet and cold, really 
cold . 

"Hookf anga€ 1 " I growled half-heartedly at my friend, smacking him on 
the back of his head softly. Just as I got ready to tell Hookfang to 
land somewhere I felt the dragon tense up and stop flying, flapping 
swiftly to stay aloft. Looking downwards I realized that the island 
we were flying over was no other than Outcast Island, but what was 
really strange was the dark colored ships slowing sailing towards the 
island. With a short pull on Hookfang' s horns he flew lower till I 
could better see the fleet of ships. 

"Oh Hel, " I gasped as I saw the huge pattern of a lightning-spewing 
dragon painted on the sails of every single ship. 

"It's Dagur . " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Ok so some info about <strong>_* *Flight **_**that may 
seem confusing: It takes place five years after HTTYD2, meaning that 

Snotlout was exiled only a few weeks after the movie's ending. 

* * 


**Character information also (based off the official site) : Snotlout 
is 25 years old, weighs 230 pounds and is 5'7 (he stopped growing 
around age of 22) . Ruffnut is 24 years old, weighs 140 pounds and is 
5 '10. Tuffnut is 24 years old, weighs 150 pounds and is 5' 9. Astrid 
is 25 years old, 134 pounds and 5' 9. Hiccup is 25 years old, weighs 
148 pounds and is 6 '2.** 


**Oh and Tuffnut 's wife is based of one of my friends on Tumblr named 



Romy (non-heinous ) because she loves Tuff.** 


**Thanks so much to everyone who reviewed my story so far! I love 
getting reviews (even if they are sparse and few between but 
whatever) . * * 


6. Author Note 

**Some news for Flight. So I know that there was no update last month 
(which was my orginal goal) but I had lost interst in HTTYD at that 
time and I had no idea what to write. But don't worry I am writing 
chapter 6 right now at this moment. But I am back in this fdandom 
like before so no worries! Also the next chapter is a LONG one so 
thats going to take awhile to write, but I am planning for it to be 
out before the second movie comes out.** 

**Also eventually I will rewrite all of the chapters (except numvber 
6) to make them in third person and have better describtions and be 
longer . * * 

**Thanks for reading my stories as always people!** 


7. The Last Battle (Part 1) 

**Part One of Two (part two will be out later since I haven't 

finished some scenes. Most likely around some time next week) . 

* * 

**WARNING: This chapter does sum up to some pretty dark stuff so 
beware. It's only near the last bit though.** 

**This is the last chapter of Flight and originally this whole 
chapter was supposed to be three separate long chapters but I decided 
against it since I want to be done with this as soon as 
possible . * * 

**This is in third person for the whole chapter. Also I have decided 
to rewrite the rest of my chapters eventually someday all in third 
person . * * 

**And a big heartfelt thank you to all of my readers and stuff for 
liking my stories, it mean a lot to me. But anyways read on and 
enjoy! And review if you would like ('cause it's awesome when you 
do) . ** 

**0h and HTTYD is A© to DreamWorks Animation.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"Sir. We have captured Alvin. Outcast Island is under your 
command now, Dagur. But what do we do now sir?" a voice called out, 
echoing off the jagged rocks in the meeting room.<p> 

Hookfang growled quietly, fangs glinting menacingly as Dagur pacing 
back and forth in front of his subordinate, muttering words of 
annoyance . 

"Calm down Hookfang, " Snotlout snapped as Dagur glanced suspiciously 



in their direction, slowly lowering his axe to his side as he walked 
closer to where the Nightmare and his rider were hiding. 


Hookfang slunk backwards, wing talons grasping Snotlout's bear-furred 
cape, pulling him backwards into the shadows, as Dagur stopped a foot 
away from where the viking and dragon had been sitting a second 
ago . 

"I guess it's nothing," Dagur said, confusion showing in his eyes as 
he turned away from the dou and walked back to where his 
second-in-command was waiting for him. Waiting till both of the 
Berserk soldiers seemed distracted Snotlout shoved Hookfang' s talons 
off his shoulder, gaze burning angrily into Hookfang' s eyes. Hookfang 
shrugged lightly as Snotlout shook his head, turning away from his 
dragon to listen in to Dagur 's 

As I opened my mouth to reprimand Hookfang, he suddenly twisted his 
head around and snarled, back spines bristling. 

"What is it?" Snotlout whispered to Hookfang as he glanced around, 
smoke hissing from his nostrils. Noticing nothing out of the 
ordinary, Snotlout turned back around with an exaggerated roll of his 
eyes. As Snotlout turned around he failed to notice a towering 
Berserk smash his hammer into Snotlout's chest, knocking him out 
immediately . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>Murky light seeped through Snotlout's half-open eyes, blinding 
him slightly. <em>What happened? <em>He wondered as he rubbed at the 
back of his neck, which was still stinging from the Berserk's 
punch . 

"Well, well. Looks like sleeping beauty has woken up finally." 
Snotlout whipped around, nerves spiking erratically as the deep voice 
interrupted his thoughts. 

"Alvin? ! " 


The man raised an eyebrow sarcast ically , muttering something that 
sounded like, "Who else would it be? Moron, " which caused Snotlout to 
bristle angrily. 

"Why are you locked up Alvin?" I asked as he got up from where he was 
sitting on a small stool deep within the shadows and marched over to 
where I was now standing, rubbing at my head which still throbbed 
from when the Berserker hit me in the head. 

Alvin sighed wearily as I watched him curiously. "You have to escape. 
Dagur is planning on attacking Berk tomorrow. He knows how weak and 
unprepared Berk is now." 

"What? Why would you care Alvin? You hate the Berkians, " Snotlout 
snapped as Alvin, who raised an eyebrow at him, turning his head to 
look outside the prison the two were stuck in. 

Alvin nodded as he turned around, eyes glittering with obvious 
malice. "I may hate Berk but I hate Dagur more. Now listen. Dagur has 
your dragon locked up in one of the underground dragon cages. You 
will need to get down there and break him out or else your dragon 



will be killed and you're gonna be stuck living here. I have an idea 
of how we might be able to get you out of here and in time to warn 
Berk of Dagur's attack." 

_Live here? Hel no._ Shuddering slightly at the thought of actually 
living in a prison for the rest of his life, Snotlout grouchily 
listened to Alvin's plan. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The rosy pink dawn glowed on Stormfly's wings as she dove through 
the clouds. <p> 

"Yes!" Astrid yelled, pumping her fist in victory as Stormfly stalled 
in the air, folding her wings to her side and fell towards the ocean. 
The wind tore at Astrid' s eyes, throwing her bangs to the side of her 
face, as Stormfly snapped her wings out and inch above the ocean 
waves, jerking Astrid forwards in her saddle. 

"Easy there girl! Almost killed me there!" Astrid said sternly, 
though her voice held little threat at all. 

Stormfly cooed at Astrid apologetically as she pumped her wings 
upwards, heading back towards the clouds. As the duo passed through 
the clouds, Stormfly heard something strange from above their 
position. Growling threateningly, she turned her head back and forth 
looking for whatever had turned her spines into a threatening 
position . 

"Stormfly? What's wrong girl?" Astrid asked, worry deeping in her 
voice as she patted the neck of her Nadder. Stormfly shook her hand 
from her neck and growled, tail spikes spiking outwards 
fearfully . 

Suddenly something large zoomed past them, a streak of red that was 
lost from their vision almost immediately. 

"Hey!" Astrid yelled, urging Stormfly to follow whatever it was. 
Stormfly folded her wings to her side and zoomed after whoever it 
was, spines raised, ready to shoot if whatever they were chasing 
turned on them. 

Astrid narrowed her eyes as she and Stormfly closed in on the 
creature, which she was only just being able to distinguish as a 
dragon. _Waita€l.is that?_ 

"Snotlout! Where are you going!" Astrid screamed as Stormfly caught 
up to Hookfang and Snotlout, who were speeding along the top of the 
ocean. Snotlout looked up at Astrid, and to her shock she saw an 
amount of fear she had never seen before in his eyes. 

"Stormfly follow him! Don't stop him thougha€ 1 . We don't know what 
he's running froma€ 1 or to," Astrid said, ducking into Stormfly's back 
as she chased after the Nightmare. 

Astrid followed Snotlout for what seemed like an hour till Hookfang 
started to slow, flying higher into the clouds to catch the hotter 
drafts of air that were present in the clouds. As Stormfly leveled 
out beside Hookfang Astrid looked over to Snotlout, who still held a 
look of fear on his face. 



"Snotlout. Tell me what is going on. Now," she snapped, giving 
Snotlout a stern glare. 

Snotlout sighed, brushing a bang of his hair out of his face, and 
turned towards her. "Dagur is assembling an army of Berserkers and 
even some of Drago ' s army to attack Berk. I have been flying since I 
escaped Outcast Island to warn you guys." 

Astrid gritted her teeth as she realized what this meant. "Berk is 
_not _prepared for this. We had a sickness that wiped out lots of our 
healthiest warriors just a month ago. Most of us are still weak from 
the sickness as it is. We have no numbers to fight this battle. 
Ifa€"no, when-it comes." 

Snotlout nodded as he looked towards her, "I know. I watched when the 
sickness came. I found some of those herbs, with Ren's help that is, 
that helped heal you guys." 

"What? That was _you? _How? None of us knew who had brought us those 
herbsa€lbut they saved us all. Even Hiccupa€ 1 You saved Hiccup, 
Snotlout. Thank you for thata€ 1 " Astrid said, her voice quiet as she 
realized how much it must have hurt knowing that Snotlout couldn't 
come to Berk when they needed help the most of all. 

Snotlout looked away from Astrid, a mix of emotions burning in his 
ice-blue eyes as he urged Hookfang to dive down. Hookfang nodded, and 
with a soft growl, folded his wings to his side as he rocketed down 
to the island that was below them. 

Astrid watched as her old friend and his dragon fell to the island 
below. _I can't believe Snotlout would still help the same island 
that banished him. I guess he isn't as bad as I always thought he 
wasa€ 1 _ 

"Stormfly, " Stormfly looked at her curiously, "dive!" Stormfly nodded 
and with a happy coo dove after Hookfang. The duo finally pulled up 
to Berk, Stormfly extending her feet to land and smashed to the slick 
grass below herr. 

Astrid leapt of Stormfly and ran up to where Hookfang had landed by 
the Great Hall. As Astrid ran up to the Great Hall, she could hear 
people muttering curiously. She was stopped in her tracks as Fishlegs 
stepped in front of her, his wife, Rosethorn, standing beside 
him . 

"What's going on Astrid? Why is Snotlout back?" Fishlegs asked, 
glancing towards where Hookfang was resting. 

"Dagur is coming, and fast. We have to prepare for any kind of attack 
at any time, " Astrid said, pushing Fishlegs aside so she could catch 
up to Snotlout, who by now was inside the Great Hall. 

Opening the door to the Great Hall, Astrid ran inside, skidding to a 
halt beside Snotlout. 

"Who are you looking for?" Astrid asked, looking down at 
Snotlout . 


He glanced at her, one of his eyebrows raised mockingly. "You're 



boyfriend . " 


"Oha€ 1 He might be out on Toothless, right now," she admitted, much 
to Snotlout's annoyance. 

"Is he ever _not _out doing non-chiefly duties?" Snotlout snapped, 
anger smouldering in his eyes as he turned back towards the doors of 
the Great Halls. 

Just as Snotlout reached for the door handles, they were slammed 
open, smashing into Snotlout, throwing him to the ground. 

"Astrid! Why is everyone gathered outside? And why is _Hookfang 
_here?" Hiccup said, running up to Astrid, who glanced towards where 
Snotlout was rubbing at his face slowly. 

"Hiccup. Slow down. You smashed Snotlout in the face. He's the one 
who knows what's going on now," Astrid said, pointing towards the 
direction of the door of the Great Hall. 

Hiccup winced when he looked towards the direction of the doors and 
saw his cousin just starting to stand up from the floor. 

"Sorry Snotlout," Hiccup said, his voice apologetic. Snotlout shook 
his head, shrugging his shoulders noncommittally. 

"Not your fault. Hiccup. Just an accident . " 

Hiccup sighed, relief filling his forest-green eyes as he walked over 
to his cousin. "So what is wrong Snotlout? Why did you come back so 
fast?" 

"I only want to explain it once so lets go outside so I can tell 
everyone, " Snotlout said, already heading outside to where every 
villager was gathered before them. 

Hiccup glanced towards Astrid, confusing clouding his eyes. Astrid 
shook her head and pointed towards Snotlout, not wanting to explain 
what Snotlout had told her before. 

Hiccup walked outside, standing beside Snotlout, who was flinching 
slightly from the hate filled calls from the villagers. 

"Murderer! What are you doing back! Hiccup kicked you out and you 
come back? Do you not understand banishment?" Astrid glanced into the 
crowd, hoping she could figure out who was yelling out the hateful 
words . 

Snotlout looked into the crowd, anger smoldering in his eyes. "I came 
back because I am the only person who can help you. I know about how 
weak you guys really are since the sickness." 

The voices all heated up as somebody screamed out, "How can you know 
about that? The only one who know are us?" 

Snotlout sighed, closing his eyes slowly, "I was the one who bought 
the herbs that saved you. I was the only one who could save you, 
since you and your dragons were all stricken because of the 
sickness . " 



The crowd quieted, though Astrid could hear some people muttering in 
shock . 

Then she heard a different voice speak up, "Then we are grateful for 
that, Snotlout. Though that can't be the reason you came 
here? " 

Astrid watched as a black-haired female Viking stepped out from the 
crowd, her eyes flashing with gratitude. Astrid was shocked when she 
realized it was Tuffnut's wife, Grimhilda, one who hardly ever talked 
during town meetings of any kind. 

Mutters ran through the crowd as Grimhilda looked around, a slight 
look of haughtiness coating her features. Hiccup nodded wordlessly, 
silently agreeing to the black haired women's words. 

"Now tell us Snotlout. Why did you come here?" Hiccup asked, turning 
to his cousin with a spark of fear in his eyes. 

Snotlout sighed as he stepped forwards, past Hiccup and stood at the 
top of the steps to the Great Hall. "Dagur is planning an attack on 
Berk. And he is coming now, he might even be here in an hour or 
two . " 

"What?! I thought he gave up his pointless dream after we defeated 
him so easily two years ago, " Hiccup said, forest green eyes widened 
in shock. 

Snotlout shook his head ruefully as he shot a look towards his cousin 
that seemed to say _really Hiccup? You think that _Dagur _of all 
people would give up?_ 

Hiccup shrugged guilty, turning towards the villagers. "We must 
prepare for a battle. I do not know if we will be able to defeat them 
but we can try. Ruffnut, Tuffnut, prepare the Zipplebacks for the 
first assault. I want them to do the first attack, and hopefully they 
might sink some ships." The twins nodded, running off towards the 
dragon stables, hunting for any Zippleback. 

"Fishlegs, Rosethorn I want you two to go to the armory. Find all the 
weapons you can and bring them out here, " the two mentioned nodded, 
turning and leaving, a few other villagers following to help 
them . " 

Astrid watched as Hiccup assigned the rest of the villagers roles and 
then he turned to her. 

"Astrid, I want you to organize a diving attack with your Nadders 
after the twins deal with their attack. Attacking from straight above 
would be your best option. Just be safe," Hiccup muttered, glancing 
towards Astrid worriedly. 

"I'm going to be fine Hiccup. Stop worrying about me," Astrid said, 
punching Hiccup in the arm lightly. 

Hiccup smiled at Astrid, planting a swift kiss on her forehead. 

Astrid giggled as she pushed Hiccup away from her, though she was 
doing so playfully. 


"Excuse me? I'm still here. 



Astrid and Hiccup pulled away from each other as Snotlout's voice 
filled with obvious sarcasm, interrupted them. 


"You have given me no instructions yet Hiccup. Why?" Snotlout asked, 
crossing his arms over his chest as he leaned against Hookfang, who 
looked down at him out of the corner of his eye and huffed. 

Hiccup sighed. "Fine, Snotlout. You go . . . I don't know. Maybe you 
could help get all the young people in the Whispering Death tunnels 
and keep them safe there?" 

Astrid noticed Snotlout's mouth twitch in annoyance at Hiccup's 
command but he turned away from him, leaping onto Hookfang 's saddle 
and taking off. 

"He didn't like that order did he?" Hiccup said wryly, looking 
towards Astrid, who shrugged as she whistled for Stormfly. 

As Stormfly landed near her Astrid turned towards her dragon, rubbing 
at her chin scales. "You have to figure that out on your own 
Hiccup . " 
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><p>Snotlout had just herded the last child into the Whispering Death 
tunnel; s when he heard a huge blasting horn. <em>That is no Berk 
horna€ 1 <em> 

"Hookfang! Get down here now! Dagur is here!" Snotlout called, 
watching as his dragon leapt off from the ledge he had been resting 
on and landed beside him. 

As Snotlout settled in Hookfang 's saddle he heard somebody call out 
his name. Turning to look he was surprised to see Grimhilda run over, 
something in her hands. 

"Give his to Tuffnut when you see him. It will keep him 

saf e ... hopefully , " Grimhilda turned away from Hookfang' s rider as he 

grabbed the large object from her. 

Snotlout nudged Hookfang and held onto his horns as the huge 
Nightmare took off, wings beating wind into the faces of the 
children, and elderly staying hidden in the tunnels. 

Hookfang snarled as he shot above the water, which was still flecked 
from the ice of the winter, glaring at the huge armada of ships 
heading towards Berk. 

Snotlout watched as Hookfang flew up to the top of Berk where the 
others from the gang were waiting. 

"Here Tuffnut. It's from your wife," Snotlout said, handing the 
package to him. 

Tuffnut 's eyes lite up as he hugged the bundle. "Macey!" 

Snotlout shook his head, rolling his eyes disapprovingly as he looked 
out towards Dagur 's army. 



"Waita€ 1 Is that an army of _dragons_?" Snotlout squeaked pointing 
towards a huge mass of flying objects. 

"Oh holy Thora€ 1 " Hiccup breathed, fear bristling in his green eyes. 
"We didn't plan for thisa€l" 

Astrid glanced out towards the incoming army of dragons, eyes 
narrowing in on a single dragon. 

"Guysa€l Dagur tamed a Skrill. And he's riding it right now." 
Hiccup's mouth fell open in shock as he took in the sight of Dagur 
sitting atop a large dark purple Skrill. 

"That's the same one we froze in the ice years ago," Ruffnut said, 
awe and terror apparent in her voice. 

Tuffnut said nothing but nodded along with his sister's words, eyes 
gleaming mischievously as he gazed at the Skrill. 

Hiccup shot an almost unnoticeable glare towards the twins as they 
babbled on about destruction and chaos quietly under their breaths. 
"Ok gang, here's the plan. Since Dagur already has an entire army of 
dragons we can't stealth attack him. It would be foolish and most 
likely his dragons would notice us coming a mile away." 

Fishlegs sighed. "Then we have no chance in this battle do 
we?" 


"Apparently not, " Tuffnut replied, his voice now deadly serious in 
comparison to what it had been a second or two ago. 

Astrid watched as the armada closed in on Berk, the ships lagging 
slowly behind the dragons. "I have an idea." 

Hiccup and the rest of the gang turned to her, confusion evident in 
their eyes, though Snotlout seemed to nod slightly in approval at 
Astrid' s proclamation. 

"If we are able to scatter his dragon army we could maybe have a 
slightly better chance at sinking the ships and weakening his army 
right?" Astrid said, rubbing at her chin thoughtfully. 

"It could work," Fishlegs said, understanding where Astrid was going 
with her thoughts. "If we drive into them from above then we could 
scatter them and open up a hole for Ruffnut and Tuffnut to blast his 
hips with the Zipplebacks. Right?" 

Hiccup smiled. "Let's do it." 

Each one of the dragon riders clucked to their dragons, taking off to 
separate e parts of Berk to summon their assigned dragon 
armies . 

Stormfly landed next to a pack of Nadders, all of whom were milling 
around, bored expressions haunting their golden eyes. 

"Ok Nadders, let's go!" Astrid yelled, Stormfly copying her with 
sharp barking coos of her own. 


All of the Nadder's head shot up, looking towards Stormfly and her 



rider. Astrid watched curiously as a large one, red and black in 
color, stepped forwards, turning towards it's Nadder friends with a 
sharp growl. Instantly ever Nadder took off, wings beating the air as 
they flew towards the top most spire of Berk. 

Stormfly and Astrid followed, stopping in front of the flock of 
dragons. "We dive bomb the dragons-the ones led by the Skrill-and 
let's hope we can split them up." 

Stormfly growled angrily, folding her wings to her side and shooting 
downwards towards the armada of ships and dragons. Astrid looked back 
and marveled at the amazing sight of every Nadder following suit, 
tail spines raised and nostrils smoking, towards Dagur's army. 
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><p>Dagur growled. <em>Damn Berkians. Making this way to easy for me. 
I want to kill something but I guess not . <em> 

Dagur could feel the Skrill's body coursing with energy, spines 
raising subtle as she turned her head to the left and right, looking 
at the dragons following her lead. _Hers . All her's. _ 

Suddenly Dagur felt his Skrill tense up, muscles straining with 
wariness and fear. 

"What is wrong with you dragon? You are not supposed to be scared! 

You are under my command!" Dagur roared, pulling at the chains 
wrapped around the neck of the dragon. THe Skrill's body shuddered 
fearfully as she felt the chains tighten slightly on her neck. 

The Skrill turned her concentrat ion back towards Berk with a soft 
growl. _Dumb human thinks he's all that. I'll show him eventually=, 
but not nowa€ 1 I need my revenge on that black dragon. _ 

Dagur sighed in quiet relief as he watched the Skrill, who admittedly 
even scared him sometimes, released her tension and flew on. 

"Goo-" Dagur was interrupted when a huge blast of sparkling flame 
smashed into the dragon beside him, melting it's wings to till the 
thin membrane was nearly gone, and with a screech the Monstrous 
Nightmare fell. Dagur glanced upwards as more shots of bright, hot 
flames poured from the sky, hitting many dragons and even grazing off 
of his back, though he was unaffected due to a cloak f dragonskin he 
had put there purposely for fire protection. 

"Nadders ! " Dagur proclaimed, a spark of admiration in his heart as he 
watched the huge flock of Nadder 's break up and chase dragons from 
his army. _Smart move there Hiccup. But not smart enough. _ 

"Ships! Launch the weapon!" Dagur roared pointing towards a huge ship 
adorned with large, unusual weapons reminiscent of the kind Drago had 
used against Berk five years ago. 

Stormfly ducked as a large Nightmare lunged at her, jaw snapping 
furiously as flames spewed from it's mouth. 

"That was to close-" Astrid said, stopping when a huge metallic 
grinding sound broke through the sky. Stormfly hovered weakly, wings 
attempting to keep her up but the sound was to painful, and with a 



screech the blue Nadder fell into the sea. 


"Stormfly! Righten yourself!" Astrid yelled, tugging at her friend's 
horns and slapping her scales in an attempt to focus her mind on 
flying straight. _Oh no, _Astrid thought as the ocean waves, and 
spiky rocks, zoomed up to them. Closing her eyes, Astrid suddenly 
felt something grab her, teeth digging into her armor 
lightly . 

"Thanks Hiccup!" Astrid said, though as she looked up her eyes 
widened in shock. _Groundsplitter ? The Screaming Death is 
back?_ 

Groundsplitter landed, gently placing Stormfly and Astrid in a small 
meadow, and with a roar that shook the ground she took off, back 
towards Dagur's army. 

Astrid watched for a second then turned to Stormfly, who seemed to 
just be recovering from the sound of the metallic weapon. 

"C'mon girl, let's go find somebody to fight," Astrid said, leaping 
back onto her Nadder 's back and with a whoop of crazy, 
adrenaline-filled terror, the duo took off. 
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><p>Toothless dodged another steel net as he and Hiccup dove towards 
Dagur's ships alongside the twins group of fifty something 
Zipplebacks . <p> 

"Ok! Ruffnut, Tuffnut! Blast them!" Hiccup roared out at the same 
time signaling for Toothless to let loose his plasma 
blasts . 

Toothless shot two plasma blast off, hitting a ship in the sail and 
hull, causing a small hole to appear in the side of the ship. As the 
men on the ship jumped off the ship fearfully. Hiccup saw a huge 
cloud of gas starting to form around many of the ships. 

"Toothless dive!" Hiccup said just as he saw Belch open his mouth 
near the cloud of gas. Just as Toothless ducked behind a ship a huge 
explosion rocked him and the ship to the side. Hiccup brushed a 
strand of hair out of his face as he peeked upwards, a small smile 
creeping on his mouth as a large portion of ships slowly began 
sinking; the men aboard leaping off the side of the ships and 
swimming away swiftly. 

"Good job guys!" Hiccup called out, pumping his fist in 
excitement . 

Hiccup was interrupted when he heard something stall beside him. 
Turning to the left he raised an eyebrow as he saw Snotlout, who 
seemed to be glaring slightly at him. 

"Where is Astrid Hiccup? Wasn't she supposed to rendezvous with us 
after her attack run" Snotlout asked, a note of anger in his 
voice . 

"Yesa€l She wasa€ 1 And now that I think about it were is Dagur? And 
the Skrill?" 



><p>Astrid gasped painfully as Stormfly's spikes pressed into her 
stomach . <p> 

"Well, well. Hiccup left you undefended Astrid. Foolish 
move . " 

Astrid pushed Stormfly's unconscious body off her and leapt up, 
pulling her axe to her side as she cast Dagur a glare of 
loathing . 

"Oh you want to fight? Fine then, " Dagur said, shooing the Skrill, 
which had attacked Astrid and Stormfly from nowhere, causing Stormfly 
to fall unconscious and took off. 

"You will regret wanting to fight me, " Dagur said as he ran towards 
Astrid, a cruel smile masking his already creepy face in a dark 
shadow . 
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><pXstrong>Part Two will be later. <strong> 

**Haha and Part Two is evil. Truly evil.** 

**0H and Groundspillter returned from the prequel to his which is 
****_My Own Destiny _****if you didn't know. ** 

**Hope you enjoyed this chapter! Review too! It makes my day that 
much better.** 


8. The Last Battle (Part 2) 

**Here is Part Two. ** 

**Um so there's violence and such in this but I think most of my 
readers can handle it so this ain't going to be M.** 

**HTTYD is A© DreamWorks** 

**PART TWO** 
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><p>The black dragon dodged another net with a swift barrel roll, 
then with an angry growl he shot a blast of purple flame towards the 
net trap, forcing it to explode upon impact . <p> 

"Yes Toothless! Show them how it's done!" Hiccup yelled, eyes a blaze 
with fury as his dragon tucked his wings in and fell straight towards 
the ocean of burning ships, eyes slitted to slivers. 

"Ok buddy. Now," Hiccup said as he leapt of Toothless's back, 
snapping his wing suit open and angling towards a ship, smashing to 
the deck gracefully. Inferno in hand as he pointed it towards the 
commander . 



"Surrender. We have destroyed nearly three quarters of your fleet and 
my dragons are thirsty for more destruction. You don't want that do 
you?" Hiccup challenged, pointing Inferno straight at the commandeers 
chest as Toothless landed besides him, wings spread and teeth bared 
menacingly . 

The commander cast a glance towards his ship mates, all of whom were 
shaking fearfully, then with a swift motion the commandeer threw his 
sword to the ground. "My ship surrenders. Just please, let us go and 
we will go peacefully." 

Hiccup nodded stiffly, then with a last sharp glare from Toothless 
the duo took off, zooming towards another ship. 

The ship commandeer shivered fearfully as he turned to his men and 
with a quick shout ordered the men to sail away from the battle. 
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><p>Astrid dodged another axe swipe as she rolled away from Dagur, 
who growled angrily. Noticing that Dagur was just ever so slightly 
distracted, Astrid slashed her axe across his back, causing him to 
howl in pain.<p> 

"How dare you! You little bitch! Only I can make my opponent bleed 
first!" Dagur snarled, one of his eyes twitching sporadically as he 
lunged towards Astrid. 

"Ha!" Astrid said, dodging Dagur easily again, and with a swift 
motion swiped Dagur 's legs out from under him. 

"You really are no match for me anymore Dagur. I have been waiting 
for this moment for years, " Astrid said, her voice deadly quiet as 
she putted the blade of her axe towards his neck. 

Dagur raised his hands slightly, a deep growl thrumming from his 
chest as Astrid turned away from him, brushing the side of Stormfly, 
who was still unconscious from the lightning blast to her head from 
Dagur ' s Skrill . 

A sudden roar twisted Astrid around, and barely just in time to avoid 
getting impaled by Dagur 's sword. _I knew I shouldn't have trusted 
him! _Astrid thought as she swung her axe to meet Dagur 's sword 
midway, preventing it from cutting into her chest. 

Aastrid kicked out at Dagur and with a swift spin shoved the edge of 
her axe through his leg, smiling as the Berserk cried out in 
pain . 

Dagur whipped around, ripping Astrid' s axe from his leg and throwing 
it away from him. surprising Astrid as his sword sliced into her arm, 
cutting a deep scar into her flesh. 

Swearing a colorful streak of words, Astrid rolled out of Dagur 's 
grasp, taking the sword with her, and spun to a halt father away from 
Dagur. Gritting her teeth Astrid ripped the sword from her arm and 
threw it into the trees, away from where she and Dagur were 
fighting . 


Dagur 's eyes tracked the path of his sword and with a barbaric growl 



he lunged towards Astrid, not noticing the axe she held in her hands 
still . 

Astrid calculated quickly as the crazy red-haired chief charged 
towards her, and with a swift movement of her arm she chucked her axe 
at Dagur, whose eyes bugged out fearfully and with a snake-like 
movement smashed himself to the ground. 

Astrid' s momentum and weight from her swing shot her downwards, 
causing her to squish Dagur underneath her. Her axe went spinning an 
arms reach away from the tussling vikings, laying rest closer to 
Dagur than Astrid. 

"Oof!" Dagur thrashed underneath her, arms flailing madly until he 
gripped the axe laying beside him. smiling crually, the red head 
swung the axe at Astrid, cutting through to the bone. 

"Ahhh!" Astrid stumbled away from Dagur, fear coloring her eyes as 
she pulled the axe from her arm. Her eyes widened as she realized 
that he had used her own axe against her, blood staining the blade, 
which had slight cracks from age running along the blade. 

Silence stretched between the two warriors, blood trickling from 
each's wounds. Dagur 's eyes flashed for a split second, and with an 
unexpected turn off his heel Dagur bolted from the meadow. 

"Why you! Get back here you sniveling coward!" Astrid screeched as 
she chased after Dahur, hands wrapping tightly against her axe's 
handle. As she skidded into a copse of thick trees a sudden, mocking 
laugh echoed through the forest. 

"Where are you Dagur?" Astrid screeched, swinging around to try to 
find the auburn-haired Berserk. Nothing caught the blue-eyed warriors 
eye and with a frustrated sigh Astrid turned around only to see a 
flash of steel in front of her, and with a sickening crunch she felt 
the blade of the axe bury itself into her neck. 

A gasp of pain burst from her as she collapsed to her knees, blood 
welling in her mouth. 

"Goodbye Astrid, " Dagur mocked hitting Astrid across the head with 
the handle of his axe, causing her to black out as Dagur fled to the 
trees . 

As Astrid felt blackness taking over she heard a faint voice call her 
name. _Could it be?_ 
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><p>"Astrid!" Fear lanced through Snotlout's heart as he watched 
Astrid fall to her knees, blood pouring from a gaping chest 
wound . <p> 

"NO!" Snotlout screamed as he ran to her side, sliding to his knees 
beside her body. "Come on Astrid, you're tough. A little axe wound 
shouldn't hurt that bad." Even as Snotlout said these words he knew 
it was hopeless. Astrid had already lost too much blood and her eyes 
were slowly starting to glaze over. 


Snotlout could hear soft wheezing slowly coming from her mouth as he 



wrapped his arms around her body gently, brushing the bloody strands 
of her hair out of the gaping hole in her chest, tears streaking down 
his cheeks slowly.. _I'm so sorry Astrid. I couldn't save 
you ._ 

" It ' s . . . ok . . . Hiccup . . . I will be with you always..." Astrid's coughed 
up blood as she looked towards Snotlout, a sad smile shining slightly 
which started to falter away slowly. With a pained gasp Astrid's body 
was still, unmoving ... dead . 

_No... Astrid ... This is all my fault. I'm sorry Astrid... for 
everything. _As Astrid's body stopped moving Snotlout collapsed onto 
her body, a sob tearing at his throat painfully. Tears stained 
Snotlout 's cheeks as he gripped Astrid's body to his chest, arms 
shaking from his wracking sobs.. _I was such a fool._ 

Suddenly an evil, malice filled laugh echoed through the quiet 
clearing. "Well, well, well. Snotlout. I wasn't expecting you to 
escape from my prison so fast." 

Whipping his head around towards the speaker Snotlout watched angrily 
as Dagur slid out from the shadowy trees, an unnatural smile curling 
his lips into an almost draconic smile. 

"Dagur." Laying Astrid's lifeless body down gently on the grass, 
Snotlout stood up, hatred burning in his chest as he sent Dagur an 
icy glare. 

"Ohhh! You want to fight little man? Dwarfy!" Dagur 's taunts seemed 
to rile up Snotlout more for he gripped his hands into fists, eye 
twitching slightly. 

"Oh looky little dwarf-man is angry! Oh how scared I am!" Dagur 
smiled happily as Snotlout growled menacingly at him, pulling a short 
sword from it's sheath on his leg. "So you want to fight little 
man? " 


Snotlout stepped towards Dagur, revenge burning in his heart 
viscously. "You are going to pay for killing Astrid, Dagur." 

Dagur raised an eyebrow quizzically, almost comically as he snorted. 
"Her? You actually _care _about her? Why? Isn't it her fault you were 
banished?" Dagur seemed to have a puzzled expression as he flicked 
his axe smoothly in his hands, watching Snotlout. 

Snotlout 's lips twitched angrily, though he lay no comment for Dagur. 
"Let's just fight already you filthy Berserker." 

Dagur 's mood seemed to shift as he twirled his axe in his hands 
lightly, his eyes narrowed angrily. 

"Let's get this done," Dagur snapped, charging towards Snotlout 
threateningly . 
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><p>Hookfang watched out of the corner of his eye as Dagur 's humans 
walked around him, one of them poking at his scales through the net 
with a large hooked apparatus. The Nightmare snarled angrily causing 
the short man to flinch away from him f earfully . <p> 



"That one is fiesty. Be careful of him," the commander of the ship 
said as the Nightmare roared, twisting his body under the huge steel 
net holding him to the deck of the ship. 

Hookfang narrowed his eyes to slits as he watched a familiar Deadly 
Nadder dive, dodging another net shot from one of the other ships in 
the armada. 

_What is Stormfly doing without her rider? _Hookfang wondered, 
flexing his wing muscles to test the strength of the steel net. 
Noticing the humans not watching him Hookfang limbered his body up 
for the fastest escape he would ever do in his life. 

The commander whipped around suddenly when he felt a burst of heat 
from behind him and to his horror saw the trapped Nightmare coating 
his body with flames, superheating the steel trapped around him till 
it started to melt away. 

"Oh noa€ 1 " the commander said as the Nightmare snapped it ' s wings out 
and took off, trails of molten steel falling from it's 
body . 

"Dagur's going to kill us," one of the deckhands muttered as the 
Nightmare, which was still flaming angrily, disappeared from their 
sights . 

"Then let's make sure he never figures it out eh?" the captain said 
quietly, slinking behind the deckhand, sword in hand. 
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><p>Dagur winced. <em>Can ' ta€ 1 Argha€ 1 <em>Blood ran through his eyes 
as he leapt backwards dodging another swing from Snotlout's sword. A 
roar of frustration escaped Snotlout's lips as he spun around, hands 
wrapping around the hilt of his sword. Snotlout looked around 
furiously. _No Dagur..._ 

Dagur growled as he attempted to scoot from the ice-blue gaze of 
Snotlout, furiously wiping trails of blood out of his eyes. Dagur 
slunk backwards, unlatching a large dragon-hide covered shield from 
his back, hooking it onto his arm. 

The Berserk watched, waited, hoping for a weakness in his enemy to 
appear. _There we go, _Dagur thought as Snotlout turned his icy gaze 
away from the strand of trees he was hiding in and slunk warily away 
from him, his broad back angled towards Dagur. 

_Where did he go? _Snotlout sighed, rubbing at his temples warily. A 
sudden crack snapped his attention up towards the tees he had just 
left. _Nothing._ 

"Well Dagur? Why do you hide? Have you really become such a coward 
now Dagur?" Snotlout snapped, his voice edging with unreadable pain. 
Snotlout suddenly noticed a movement out of the corner of his eye and 
with a surprisingly swift spin on his heels Snotlout faced the 
direction of the movement. 


Dagur's grin was almost instantly covered by his shield smashing into 
Snotlout's face. Snotlout cried out in pain as he fell to the 



slippery grass below, sword falling from his grasp as Dagur smashed 
his foot onto his chest. 

"Haha Berkian. I still am the better fighter," Dagur said smugly, 
spinning his axe in his hand, a cruel, wicked smile curling on his 
lips. Snotlout reached for Dagur 's leg in a desperate attempt to 
throw his enemy off him but before he could even wrap his hands 
around Dagur 's boot, the Berserker pressed his axe into Snotlout 's 
neck . 

"Make one move and I won't hesitate to chop off your head _Snothat_, " 
Dagur purred, voice dripping with venomous honey. 

Snotlout gritted his teeth, anger burning in his core as he lowered 
his hands back down to his side. He was pissed but even he wasn't 
crazy enough to ask for a head-chopping by one of the craziest people 
in the Archipelago. 

"Good. Now on to your execution _dwarfy_. " 

"What?!" Snotlout cried, wiggling uselessly against the boot and axe 
blade of Dagur the quite noticeable. Deranged. 

"I will enjoy this traitor. You may have tricked me into thinking you 
were willing to betray Berk for the last three years but I guess that 
was all a lie, huh?" Dagur hissed, lowering his gaze closer to 
Snotlout 's, simultaneously pressing the blade of his axe harder into 
Snotlout 's neck, cutting a scar into his flesh. 

Snotlout glared at Dagur, ice-blue eyes burning fire as he choked for 
air. "I never was going to betray Berk. They may have betrayed me, 
and destroyed me, but I would never, _ever_, let my hatred turn me 
into you. I may have had a misguided heart when I let you convince me 
to join you but no more, I will not let you destroy my 
family . " 

"Oh," Dagur 's eyes widened, "you have a family here? Maybe I should 
hunt them downa€ 1 Let me guess? Ruffnut? Is _she _ the reason you 
went soft on that raid two years ago and betrayed me?" Dagur 's eyes 
were starting to twitch slowly, anger, hatred, and an unreadable 
expression all mixing in his eyes. 

"Dagur don't! They have noth!-" Snotlout was cut off when Dagur 
pressed his axe so deep into his neck that Snotlout could feel it 
pressing against his larynx. Snotlout closed his eyes, knowing even 
he, one known for being an exceptionally strong Viking at his age, 
couldn't fight against these odds. 

Suddenly a familiar, and quite relieving roar, burst through the 
clearing. Dagur glanced up, green eyes turning fearful as a huge, 
demonic red dragon smashed into him, talons locking around Dagur 's 
body and throwing him away from his rider. 

Dagur cried in pain as he felt his back smash against a rock, pain 
splintered through his mind as he stood up slowly, shaking his head 
to clear the fog in his mind. Dagur hastily checked to make sure his 
dragon shield was still latched onto his arm. One could _never _be 
careless when it came to an angry dragon. 


"Hookfang!" Snotlout yelled, staring in shock as his best friend 



smashed to the ground in front of him and slowly he spread his 68 
foot long wings out and with a roar unlike any Snotlout, or for that 
matter any rider of a Monstrous Nightmare had ever heard before, huge 
flames burst from his mouth smashing into Dagur, who had thrown up 
his shield to protect himself. Hookfang's flames pushed Dagur 
backwards, who was groaning from the strain of holding up his small 
shield to the amount of fire being poured onto him at the 
moment . 

Snotlout slowly stood up, amazement apparent in his eyes as he 
watched Hookfang's flames finally run out, steam hissing from his 
nostrils. Hookfang's eyes narrowed to slits as Snotlout reached his 
hand out for him, gently brushing his hand along the Nightmare's 
snout . 

"Thank you buddya€ 1 " Snotlout whispered, gently laying his head 
against Hookfang's snout. "You saved mea€ 1 And I never will be able 
to repay you for that." 

Hookfang growled quietly to Snotlout, almost reassuringly. Hookfang's 
voice suddenly changed back to his angry growl as he yanked his head 
away from Snotlout, turning towards where Dagur had been a second 
ago . 

"What the-?" Snotlout muttered staring in shock at the discarded 
shield laying on the ground and the charred remains of grass 
speckling the ground. "Where did he go?" Snotlout said, grabbing onto 
Hookfang's horns and pulling himself into his saddle. 

Hookfang took off, wings beating furiously as he took off. As the 
dragon and his rider leveled out Snotlout gasped in shock. Flames 
glowed in Snotlout 's eyes as he gazed at the remnants of Dagur 's 
armada of ships, almost all of which were sinking or laid destroyed 
on the beach. Berk itself was fairly only a little bit better, with 
most of the buildings closest to the ocean destroyed but the farther 
inland ones suffering only minor damage. 

_At least that's gooda€ 1 I just hope everyone is safe,_ Snotlout 
thought as Hookfang banked away from Berk, wings snapping the air 
harshly as he zoomed towards where the duo had last seen Dagur. 

As the dragon flew up to the peaks of Berk, the air rapidly cooled, 
so much so that a tinge of frost was pulling at Snotlout 's 
fingers . 

"What the he-" A blast of lightning suddenly shot past Hookfang, 
singing the top of his nose black. 

"Oh my gods! Dive Hookfang!" Snotlout roared at his dragon, who 
immediately folded his wings to his body to avoid another blast of 
blue lightning. Snotlout glanced behind him, a slow gasp coming from 
his mouth as a huge purple Skrill came out down upon them from the 
clouds . 

Insane laughter ripped from the dragon's back as another, far more 
accurate blast of lightning hit Hookfang in the wing, singing his 
wing to a sooty black; Hookfang's cry was sudden as his burnt wing 
folded in on himself and he fell, plummeting towards the rocky island 
below . 



"Hookfang flame up! DO SOMETHING!" Snotlout cried as he hugged onto 
his dragon's neck, fear grasping his heart as the ground rushed 
towards them. Hookfang snapped his wing out, a groan of pain escaping 
his jaws as he flapped his wounded wing frantically to a 
halt . 

Snotlout gasped, breathing heavily as he slowly unwound himself from 
Hookfang' s horns, casting a fearful glance towards the rocky spire, 
which was far to close for comfort. 

"Ok Hookfang, " Hookfang looked up at Snotlout, his eyes changing to 
narrow slits of anger as steam hissed from his nose, "You're all out 
of flamesa€l So that means aerial battle. You ready buddy? We 
practiced for thisa€l I hope we can pull it offa€l" 

Hookfang hissed, a look that seemed to say "_we will do it" _ on his 
face. Snotlout smiled as he pulled a sword from the weapon 
compartment strapped to the back of his dragon's saddle. "Let's get 
them ! " 

Hookfang roared as he shot upwards, pained hisses masked by 
Hookfang 's roars of anger and the maniacal laughter of Dagur coming 
their way. Snotlout gripped the handle of his sword tighter as 
Hookfang exploded from the clouds, smashing into the unsuspecting 
Skrill horns first. Snotlout grimaced as a spatter of blood splashed 
across him, hot and acidic. Snotlout could feel the skin on his arms 
start to bubble and burn as more blood splattered onto him. 

Snotlout grasped Hookfang 's horn with one of his hands and yanked 
Hookfang away from the Skrill. Hookfang pulled away reluctantly, as 
the purple dragon gapped at the puncture wounds in it's chest. Dagur 
hissed as he looked up at Snotlout and Hookfang and with an 
animal-like screech Dagur threw his axe towards Snotlout. Hookfang 
fell backwards to avoid it, spinning and flipping his wings open 
underneath the Skrill and it's rider. 

"Blast them!" Dagur screeched, pulling at huge chains wrapped around 
the Skrill 's neck, yanking her entire head down so she could see the 
Nightmare and his rider, he Skrill hissed and with a quick snap of 
her wings she dove towards the duo. 

Snotlout moaned painfully, rubbing at the scarred flesh on his right 
arm. "Hooka€l We got to get you something to restore your fire 
buddya€ 1 Divea€ 1 " Hookfang cast Snotlout a quick glance, then the 
Skrill and with a flick of his tail he shot up towards the 
Skrill . 

"NO! You idiot! What in Thor's name are you doing!" Snotlout 
screeched as Hookfang' s wings beat faster and faster, jaw opening 
wide, feet spreading out, talons first. Snotlout held on to 
Hookfang 's horns unquestioning his dragons motives as Hookfang 
smashed into the Skrill, talons first. 

The two dragons thrashed midair, wings talons locking also as their 
feet tore at each others stomachs. 

"Well then Snotlout. Seems like we are destined to fight in the sky 
on the dragon you taught me to ride of all things. Oh the irony," 
Dagur said cruelly as he swung a brand new axe at Snotlout. 



The black-haired Viking reacted quickly, swinging his blade up to 
block the axe. Dagur snarled, slowly standing up on his Skrill's neck 
as he placed full pressure behind his axe. Snotlout groaned as his 
burnt arms started to shake, hurting like dragonfire. 

"Hookfang!" Snotlout cried as he felt the pain of holding the strong 
Berserker away from killing him in any moment start to weaken his 
arms. Snotlout failed to notice Hookfang' s worried glance upwards 
until he suddenly heard a terrible bone shattering cry. 

Sudden strength, fueled only by hate, burst through Snotlout as he 
kicked Dagur in the chest sending him somersaulting off the Skrill as 
he whipped his head around to stare in horror. The Skrill had 
Hookfang' s mouth in her jaw, crushing his jaw with her strong 
jaw . 

"NO!" Snotlout roared and with a quick spin of his blade, he drove it 
straight through the Skrill's mouth. The Skrill's howl of pain was 
shattering and almost instantly she let Hookfang go and fell, almost 
a parallel of her still falling rider, who was screaming for her to 
save him. 

"Hookfang? You ok buddy?" Snotlout asked, rubbing the snout of his 
dragon worriedly, fear sparking in his eyes as he glanced over the 
damage done to Hookfang. Punctures holes dug through his snout and 
even some of Hookfang 's own fangs were snagged in his mouth. 

"Ok Hookfanga€ 1 Let's get you so-" Electricity suddenly shot through 
Snotlout. Fire ripped through Snotlout as he collapsed onto his 
dragon, a strange smell of smoking flesh curling through the air. 
Snotlout could feel movement beneath him but white fire blazed 
through his mind and slowly he fell unconscious. 
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><p>"Oh Hel yeah! Yes!" Ruffnut yelled, as her Zippleback blasted a 
large column of men, sending men flying in all direct ions . <p> 

"We nailed them sis!" Tuffnut yelled, pumping his fist victoriously 
as their dragon growled happily. 

"Hey! Look! More things to destroy!" Tuffnut yelled, pointing out a 
larger column of men just a ways ahead of them. 

Ruffnut turned to her brother with a wicked grin. "You ready 
brother? " 

"Oh Hel yeah!" Tuffnut said, eyes lighting with excitement. 

"Barf! Belch! Let's do it! Ouroburus time, bitches!" Ruffnut yelled, 
at the same time as she flipped around, spinning under her dragons 
neck at the same time as her brother. 

The two glanced at each other with wicked grins as their dragon 
curled himself into a ball and, with an explosive breath, curled 
themselves into a flaming ball of fire. 

Men's screams echoed around the twins as their dragon spun, head over 
tail through the enemy's ranks crushing men underneath him. Finally 
the Zippleback flipped over, having run out of flame and with a whoop 



from the twins the dragon flew away, ready to beat up other enemies 
in sight, 
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><p>Hookfang dodged another bolt of white-hot lightning, rolling over 
as another blast was shot at him.<p> 

"You won't get away from me dragon! Not with your rider wounded you 
won't!" Dagur roared as he nudged the chains on his Skrill to urge 
her to go faster. Dagur 's grin grew wider as he calculated the 
distance his Skrill was eating up between him and the Nightmare. 
_Nowa€ 1 _Dagur reached his hand to his back and with an unusually 
elegant twist he unsheathed two axes from their sheaths. 

"Time to cut the dragon's wings off, eh girl?" Dagur said mockingly. 
With a simple twist of her wing the Skrill turned upside down above 
Hookfang, and with a grunt Dagur leapt from her back, landing 
squarely on the Nightmare's back. 

Hookfang whipped his head around, smoke hissing from his mouth as he 
attempted to stoke his fire reserves but nothing came. A sudden smash 
from the Skrill 's tail to his head, shook dizziness and stars into 
Hookfang 's gaze and he turned his head away from Dagur. 

Dagur sauntered along Hookfang' s back, a smug grin plastered on his 
face as he took in the sight of the unconscious Berkian and the 
wounded dragon. _This is going to be fun._ 

Dagur wrapped his hand around Hookfang 's back spines and slowly slid 
down onto his stomach enough so he could see the muscles that 
connected Hookfang' s wings to his body. Dagur placed the hilt of one 
of his axes in his mouth as he slid the second one into his grasp and 
with a terribly satisfied and cruel smile Dagur smashed the axe into 
Hookfang 's wing tendon. 

The howl was louder than almost anything Dagur could imagine, but it 
did nothing to stop Dagur from cutting into Hookfang' s muscles again. 
Laughter pealed from Dagur as Hookfang 's wing collapsed and he 
plummeted towards a small meadow. With an uncanny whistle Dagur 's 
Skrill came to Hookfang 's side just long enough to catch Dagur and 
dive after Hookfang. 

Hookfang had never felt so much pain in one day as he did at that 
moment. He _knew _he had failed his friend and he just hoped that 
whatever happened he wouldn't always be thought of as a 
failure . 

Bursts of fire colored his vision as his wings snapped into large 
trees, and with a cry of pain Hookfang felt one of his wings fold in 
on itself, curling into his side painfully. Luckily though it hadn't 
broken, much to Hookfang' s relief. 

Hookfang dug his wing talons into the slick grass, weakly pulling 
himself up into a standing position, casting a quick glance to his 
still unconscious rider. _Got to hide somewherea€ 1 _Hookfang limped 
along, pressing his wounded wing to the ground gingerly as he hobbled 
into the woods. 



><p>Dagur clutched onto the head spines of his Skrill as she zoomed 
after the Nightmare's falling body, crashing into the tall trees 
below . <p> 

"Oh that HAD to hurt, " Dagur said sarcast ically , signalling his 
Skrill to dive after the red dragon. The lightning-rider dove, 
twisting her wings sharply to avoid hitting any trees as she closed 
in on the Nightmare. 

Dagur smiled as he slowly unlatched his feet from the saddle pegs and 
leapt onto the neck of the Skrill, angling his body in tune with the 
lightning dragon as she flew above Hookfang, talons clicking 
menacingly . 

Dagur slid from her back smashing onto Hookfang forcefully enough to 
send the Nightmare sprawling to the ground with a pained roar. 
Hookfang whipped his head around, fangs flashing, as he snapped his 
jaw around Dagur 's leg, biting through to the bone of his leg. Dagur 
screamed agonizingly as he was thrown off Hookfang' s 
back . 

"Skrill?!" Dagur screeched pleadingly as he attempted to scurry 
upwards only to see Snotlout's Nightmare blast his kerosene gel flame 
all over the Skrill 's face. 

"NO!" Dagur screamed, horror filling his eyes as he watched his 
dragon fall to the ground, wings charred to the sinews and her face 
scales were singed, smoke hissing from her body. Dagur leapt up in an 
attempt to reach his Skrill 's body, but his wounded leg collapsed 
under him. 

"Gaha€l" Dagur hissed as he stood up slowly, gritting his teeth 
against the pain. "I'll get you for that dragon." 

Hookfang growled, a smug look curling on his mouth as he slowly 
limbed closer to Dagur. Dagur stepped back fearfully as the huge 
dragon neared him, his head raised menacingly above Dagur. 

"Waita€ 1 Where is your rider dragon?" Dagur said as he glanced up at 
Hookfang' s back, where the unconscious rider had formerly been 
laying . 

"Behind you." 

Dagur whipped around, lip curling downward as he glared down at the 
small, stout Viking glaring at him venomously. 

"I see you finally have decided to fight me again weakling," Dagur 
snarled, pulling his last weapon, a thin sword sheathed to his leg, 
out and pointing it towards Snotlout. "Let us fight without dragons. 
Let us end this the old way we Vikings used to." 

Snotlout growled as he slipped his last weapon attached to Hookfang' s 
saddle, a double-edged axe, spinning the weapon gracefully in his 
hands. Turning to Hookfang, who glanced at his rider worriedly, and 
with a gentle shove Snotlout pushed him away. "It'll be ok Hookfang. 

Go. " 


Hookfang growled, eyes flashing with fear as he slowly backed away 



from Snotlout and with a thrust of his wings, and a push from his 
legs the Nightmare flew from the two vikings. 

Snotlout watched as his friend left, then turned to Dagur, "Hookfang 
is gone, so let's do this." 

Dagur smiled, lunging forwards with a swift movement of his arm 
slashed his sword towards Snotlout, who leapt sideways, dodging Dagur 
slice at the same time as he swung his leg out, swiping Dagur 's feet 
out from under him. 

Dagur 's voice quivered as the sudden jolt to the ground shook the 
breath from him. Dagur 's hands clenched as he attempted to stand up 
but Snotlout grabbed his neck in his hand, a snarl rasping from his 
throat . 

"I may have let you brainwash me into following your rule for three 
years but no more, Dagur. This ends now," Snotlout snarled as he 
pulled Dagur closer to his eye level, hand gripping tighter around 
Dagur ' s neck . 

Dagur swiped his hands at Snotlout, hoping to pry his large hands of 
his neck but it only caused Snotlout to crush Dagur 's neck till Dagur 
could barely breath. Dagur 's forest green eyes suddenly noticed 
Snotlout 's arm raising, axe in hand, and a smidge of fear blasted 
through his body. 

Snotlout 's axe was an inch from Dagur 's chest when he felt a sharp 
pain explode in his knee, and with a grunt of pain he dropped Dagur, 
falling to his knee at the same time. Snotlout hissed painfully as 
Dagur swiped Snotlout 's axe from him, cutting it into Snotlout 's left 
arm, blood slicing down his hand. Dagur leapt backwards a foot as 
Snotlout lunged towards him, punching the Berserker in the face hard 
enough to send him stumbling backwards. 

Dagur snarled as he swung Snotlout 's axe blindly, a hint of 
satisfaction ghosting on his face as he felt the weapon pass into 
Snotlout 's flesh and with a savage growl Dagur pressed his weight 
into yje weapon, consequently digging the axe into Snotlout 's 
side . 

Snotlout 's eyes widened in shock as Dagur ripped the axe from his 
side, and with a strained laugh Dagur smashed his boot into 
Snotlout 's chest sending him backwards into a tree. Snotlout tasted 
blood in his mouth as he slumped to the ground weakly, pain edging 
his mind as he rubbed at his temples weakly. 

"Haha. See? No one can defeat Dagur the Deranged! And least of all 
you!" Dagur gloated, as he paced in front of Snotlout, twisting the 
axe in his hand elegantly. Snotlout shook his head, clearing the 
stars from his head in time to avoid a head shot from Dagur. Rolling 
sideways quick enough to avoid another swipe from Dagur Snotlout 
leapt up, skidding behind Dagur with a draconic body movement. Dagur 
wiped around only to have Snotlout smash his fist into his face, 
snapping his nose with a sickening crunch. 

"Aha€ 1 You broke my nose!" Dagur hissed, dodging another blow from 
Snotlout only to get kneed in the gut by the black-haired Viking, 
forcing him to stumble slightly backwards. Snotlout grinned as he 
stalked around Dagur, who was mimicking his every movement, his heart 



still burning for revenge. 


Dagur ran towards him, axe raised and with a roar Dagur slashed the 
axe towards Snotlout. Dagur 's eyes widened as he felt resistance 
against the bade and to his shock he saw Snotlout, with a sword, 
blocking his kill swipe. 

"What the?" Dagur whispered as Snotlout suddenly wrenched the axe out 
of Dagur grasp, at the same time as he kicked out, smashing his foot 
into Dagur 's wounded leg with a satisfying crunch. 

A pained cough exhaled from Dagur as he collapsed onto his back, a 
sharp burst of pain blistering from his leg as he tried to move 
it . 

"I wouldn't do that if I were you Dagur." Snotlout 's eyes burned as 
he placed the tip of the sword against Dagur 's chest, a cruel smile 
curving his lips into a near dragon like snarl. Dagur watched as the 
Viking bent down to his eye level, laying his sword down beside him 
as he glared down at him. 

Dagur 's eyes shifted to Snotlout 's sword, judging the distance slyly 
as Snotlout 's grip on his axe tightened and, raising it above his 
head for a kill strike. It was sudden, a blink of the eye moment when 
Snotlout 's axe swiped down at Dagur, aimed perfectly for instant 
death when Dagur 's arm moved. Hands wrapped around the hilt of the 
sword, sun glinted on metal as Dagur stabbed the sword forwards. 

A scream of utter pain echoed above Dagur as the black-haired Vkig 
collapsed onto his knees, hands grasping at the sword piercing 
through his chest. Strained breaths escaped from Snotlout as he fell 
onto his hands, blood trickling down his mouth in twin crimson 
streaks . 

"See _brother? I _am the stronger Viking?" Dagur snarled as he placed 
his hand on Snotlout 's chin, forcing the Viking to look at him. "I 
was always the best and no one ever acknowledge it, did they? Even 
you made fun of me when you worked with me Snotlout. But who is 
laughing now Snotlout? _WHO?"_ 

Snotlout 's eyes blazed with fury as Dagur shoved him onto his back, 
ripping the sword from Snotlout 's chest with a vicious grunt. 

Snotlout 's eyes widened as Dagur stabbed the sword into Snotlout 
again, twice more, three times, pain exploding through Snotlout each 
time . 

"This-" _stab "_isa€"" _stab _"what it's likea€"" _stab _"to feel 
pain!" Dagur 's eyes blazed with fury as he raied the sword, now 
soaked with blood above his head once more for the killing 
blow . 

Snotlout 's eyes blazed with pain as he turned his head away from 
Dagur, a defeated sigh rattling from his chest. _I'm so sorry 
Ruf f nuta€ 1 _ 

Dagur blade was an inch from Snotlout 's neck when a sudden bright 
burst of flames erupted above Snotlout smashing into Dagur, burning 
through his clothes almost instantaneously, melting flesh before his 
eyes . 



_What? _Snotlout thought hazily as Dagur's screams pierced the air. 
Snotlout's eyes widened as huge red feet, studded with black talons 
smashed in front of him, a flash of red sending the still-burning 
Dagur flying. 

The red beast turned it's head, yellow eyes glowing with worry as a 
large snout pressed against Snotlout's chest gently. 

"Hookfanga€l Buddy. I'm so, so sorrya€ 1 I love you," Snotlout 
whispered as he ran his hand along Hookfang's snout, scratching 
Hookfang's favorite itchy scale weakly. Hookfang cooed worriedly as 
he rubbed against Snotlout's hand, eyes closing miserably as a small 
tear spilled from his eye. 

"Oh Hookya€ 1 No crying pleasea€ 1 Warriors don't cry, and you are the 
bravest warrior of them alla€l" Snotlout said between choking gasps. 
Hookfang cooed softly as he wrapped hois wings around Snotlout's 
body, head wrapped around Snotlout's. 

Snotlout strained to lift his leaden arms as Hookfang nuzzled him 
gently, coos of sadness slowly escaping from the great beast as 
Snotlout wrapped his arms around Hookfang's head, tears slowly 
spilling down Snotlout's cheeks. 

"Sorry buddya€ 1 " Snotlout whispered as he placed his hands on 
Hookfang's jaw and with a strained groan, placed his forehead against 
his dragons snout. 

"Goodbye buddy. I love you. I will miss you in Valhalla Hookya€ 1 Just 
don't come to me to soona€ 1 I need you to protect Svalva, 'k buddy?" 
Snotlout said as he weakly stroked Hookfang's snout. Hookfang growled 
as he shoved his head against Snotlout, growls of agony gasping from 
his body as he felt his rider's body fall still. 

Hookfang moved his head away from his friend's body, unwrapping his 
wings from around Snotlout's body slowly. Hookfang stepped away from 
Snotlout and with a spreading of his wings he roared to the sky, 
letting loose a huge jet of kerosene flames into the sky without a 
care of anything his flames could hit. 

Hookfang lowered his head as he felt his flame reserves run out and 
gently he bent down to Snotlout's body, gently scooping his rider 
into his talons and with a beat of his wings the red Nightmare took 
of f . 
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><p>"It's been an hour since Dagur's forces retreated and no one has 
been able to find Astrid or Snotlout. Where could they be?" Hiccup 
said, pacing worriedly as he shot a glare towards Fishlegs, who was 
wrapping cloth around a large wound on Toothless's right paw.<p> 

"I don't know Hiccup. I last saw Astrid when we did the attack run on 
Dagur's ships. She disappeared after that and I never actually saw 
Snotlouta€l" Fishlegs said as he finished tightening the wrap around 
Toothless's paw. 

Hiccup gritted his teeth, sighing exasberdatly as Toothlesspushed his 
head under his hand worriedly, gazing into Hiccup's forest green eyes 
with concern. 



"Let's go find them," Hiccup said, throwing his leg over Toothless's 
neck, hooking his peg Ig into the specialized stirrup with a swift 
click . 

"Waita€ 1 Hiccup look!" Fishlegs called, pointing into the sky where a 
Nightmare, carrying two-_bodies ?- _was nearing them. 

Hiccup's face fell, worry exploding in his heart as he realized that 
the Nightmare was Hookfang and he was carrying none other than his 
wife and cousin in his talons. 

Fishlegs stared in horror as Hookfang gently placed both bodies on 
the ground, landing beside them with an unhappy sigh. 

"_Noa€l_" Hiccup whispered, leaping off Toothless's back swiftly as 
he ran to Astrid's body, running his fingers through her hair. 

"I'm so sorry Astrida€ 1 I shouldn't have let you go," Hiccup said, 
chiding himself bitterly as he pressed his forehead to his wife's 
still, cold body. 

"Hey? Hiccup? Ia€l i'll get the others," Fishlegs said as he placed a 
hand against Hiccup shoulder in an attempt to reassure him. 

Hiccup nodded slightly, just barely enough for Fishlegs to notice as 
he buried his nose in Astrid's hair, a sob racking his 
shoulders . 

Fishlegs turned and bolted away from the chief's house, running as 
fast as he could to find his friends. 
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><p>Ruffnut shoved her brother away from her as she noticed Fishlegs 
running their way, worry instantly sparking in her eyes as she 
noticed his expression . <p> 

"What is it Fish?" Ruffnut asked as the large man skidded to a stop 
beside them, panting heavily. 

Hiccup's housea€ 1 Snotlout and Astrida€ 1 " Ruffnut shot her brother a 
worried glance as Fishlegs stopped talking in an attempt to regain 
his breath. 

"Snottya€l" Ruffnut whispered, shooting past Fishlegs towards 
Hiccup's house. Tuffnut chased after, Grimhilda shooting Fishlegs a 
confused glance as she bolted after her husband. 
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><p>Hiccup was jolted from his thoughts as he heard the door of his 
house get slammed open, followed by a strangled gasp. Looking up from 
his wife's body Hiccup saw his friends all standing, staring at him 
with bewilderment . <p> 

"Hiccup?" Rosethorn asked, worry glowing in her eyes as she slowly 
walked over to Hiccup, placing a hand on his shoulder as she bent 
down next to him and slowly, gently, wrapped her arms around him in a 
hug . 



Hiccup turned to his friend, tears falling from his eyes as he 
pressed his head against Rosethorn with a depressed sigh. 


Fishlegs shook his head sadly as he watched his wife attempt to 
comfort their chief. Fishlegs was about to step towards his wife when 
he heard Ruffnut's strangled voice squeak "Snotlout" and she bolted 
to his body. 

Ruffnut stared in sock at Snotlout 's body, clothes tattered and 
singed from fire and stained with blood and with a strangled cry she 
fell to her knees, laying over Snotlout 's body with a strangled 
cry . 

"Oh Snotlouta€l I- I-" Ruffnut failed to finish her sentence as she 
felt tears fall from her eyes and onto Snotlout 's mangled chest. 
Ruffnut slowly wrapped her arms around Snotlout 's large frame, 
pulling him to her chest with surprising strength. 

Tuffnut watched wordlessly as his sister rocked back and forth with 
Snotlout 's body in her arms, sobs wracking her body harshly. 

"Tuff. Go comfort her. She is your sister right?" Grimhilda snapped 
at the same time as she shoved her husband forwards towards his 
sister. Tuffnut gave her a quick glance, then with a small nod went 
to his sister's side, wrapping his arms around her lanky 
frame . 

"Hey. Grim. Come on, we better tell the village to prepare some 
ships. I know that we lost a few others today but Hiccup already told 
them to set funeral pyres for them, " Grimhilda turned to the voice in 
shock as she recognized one of her oldest friends, Brynhildur 
standing beside her. 

"When did you get here?" she whispered as she drug her blond friend 
out of Hiccup's house. 

Brynhildur grinned wryly as she pushed Grimhilda 's hand of her 
shoulder, "I got here a minute or two after the attack started. I had 
to help the wounded .. ._unfortunately . 

Grimhilda laughed stiffly as she and Brynhildur headed off, on the 
hunt to find Gobber to tell him the news. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The fog lay thick over Berk as the two ships slowly sailed away 
Berk, powered by nothing but the wind, each carrying the body of the 
two fallen Vikings. <p> 

Hiccup brushed the tears from his eyes as he watched the ship 
carrying his wife and cousin slowly sailed away from his island. 
Turning to his friends with a nod Hiccup touched the tip of the 
arrow, covered with a special oil against a pile of embers, alighting 
the tip with flames. Hiccup notched the arrow to his bow and with a 
last glance to his eight friends shot the flaming arrow towards the 
ships, sailing into the wood of Astrid's ship. He watched quietly, 
alighting a second arrow at the same time as his friends arrows all 
slammed into Astrid's ship, swiftly building the blaze to a roaring 
beast . 



Hiccup notched the second one to his arrow and with a grim frown on 
his face he released the second arrow towards Snotlout's ship, 
closely followed by eight other arrows; each sinking into the wood of 
his ship, instantly catching it on fire. 

"Good bye my love, " Hiccup whispered as he lowered his bow to his 
side, turning his back to the flaming ships and slowly, shoulders 
sagging, the chief walked away from his friends and burning 
relatives . 

Ruffnut watched as her friends each slowly left the rocky cliff edge, 
each muttering words of reassurance to her as she stood, stalwart 
against the breeze and watched the burning ships slowly, tortuously 
until they sank beneath the waves. 

_Goodbye my friend, my love. I know we had so little time together 
but I don't regret it. And I never will. I will always, always, keep 
you in my mind . _ 

Ruffnut turned and, with a slow sigh turned her back to her old life 
and walked forwards, towards her home, and her new life. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>First off, it's done! <strong>_* *Flight **_**has finally 
been freaking finished. Thank the gods. Secondly, the OC ' s that 
appeared are all my friends (except for Brynhildur. She's mine) . 
Rosethorn belongs to edge-of-bizarre (aka the author of 
* *_* *01der* *_* * ) and Grimhilda belongs to Non-Heinous (aka Romy) . 
(Sorry Naba! I just didn't know where to put Kara in this) .** 

**I know this writing for this chapter was bad. I have literally lost 
all spark for writing (I mean I'm not excited about writing this at 
all) and I'm glad I'm finally done with this damn thing. No more 
commitments! Now I will mainly post just one-shots or something of 
that genre . * * 

**But thanks guys for sticking with me forever (quite 
literally) . * * 

**I know I knowa€ 1 Not what anyone wanted ehh? But hey, this is war 
people. War ain't going to pick who you want to live and be like "Oh! 
Ok! You guys love blah blah so let's make sure they don't die!" It 
just doesn't. I wanted to show that war has consequences and anyone 
can make mistakes in battle.** 

**One last little thing. My sister and I were cooking up ideas and I 
might make a sequel to this but it would take place years later when 
all of the gang's kids are older and able to go on little adventures 
together and such. Would you guys read it or what?** 

**And I can't stress it enough guys. THANK YOU for sticking with this 
(especially during that icky hiatusa€ 1 thing I had for awhile. It 
stank pretty bad really) . It , means so much to me that I have people 
who actually enjoy reading my stories and such. I sometimes just 
squeal from knowing I have people like you guys who read my story. 

:;k- :;k- 


**I wanna give you all hugs for everything! Also wow guys! So many 



reviews it justa€ 1 Gah I don't know what to say!** 


End 
f ile . 



